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THE TWO FOLLOWING POEMS | 
WERE PRESENTED TO THE KING, 
WITH A PETITION, 


IN MAY 1775. 


AIL gracious Monarch! whoſe extenſive ſway 
Climes far remote and diſtant realms obey ; 

Where the rude natives, ſavage as their ſoil, 

Nurtur'd in danger and enur'd to toil, 

Already form'd by thy paternal care, 

And lur'd from all the rough purſuits of war, 

Revere the ſceptre in thy ruling hand, 

And yield obedient to thy mild command. 

To thee, with virtue as with glory crown'd, 

For mercy honour'd as in arms renown'd ; 

To thee Affliction for relief applies ; 


Oh hear with-pity, nor her ſuit deſpiſe ! 
B Sprung 
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Sprung from a Sire, whoſe generous ſoul diſdain'd 
The ſofter ſcenes where Peace and Pleaſure reign'd; 
Where ſmiling Eaſe led on the tranquil hours, 
Midſt his paternal plains and native bow'rs ; 
Where Reaſon ſtrove to calm each wild defire, 
Confine the views of youth and moderate its fire: 
But vain the taſk—his boſom burn'd for fame, 
The laurel crown, the hero's honour'd name. 

Nor rural ſhades, or youthful ſports could pleaſe; 
Inglorious thoſe appear d, ignoble theſe; 

And, ere cool Judgment lent her ſteady ray, 
Ambition taught his heedleſs ſteps to ſtray. 


Full thirty years he join'd the martial train, 
And dar'd each danger of the hoſtile plain; 
Till worn with toils, ere nature fix'd his doom, 
The ſoldier ſunk into the ſilent tomb. 

« The day that to the ſhades the father ſends, 
Robs the fad orphan of her father's friends. 
* She, wretched outcaſt of mankind, appears 
« For ever ſad, for ever drown'd in tears. 
« Among the happy, unregarded ſhe 
« Hangs on the robe, or trembles at the knee ; 
* While thoſe her father's former bounty fed, 
% Nor reach*the goblet or divide the bread.” 
Thus 
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No friend to lend affiſtance, or reſtore 

The orphan's birthright, or the widow's dow'r. 

While proud Oppreſſion triumphs in their cares, 

Laughs at their ſorrows, and inſults their tears; 

And, arm'd with wealth, (the villain's boaſted pow'r) 

Wreſts from their hands the birthright and the 
dow'r, | 


Thus Homer ſung the ills which I deplore; 


May'f thou, dread Soy'reigh, to my pray'r attend, 
While humbly proſtrate at thy throne I bend! 
Oh may my tears thy royal boſom move 
My wrongs to pity, and my ſuit approve ! 

While I, ambitious of immortal fame, 

Adorn my ſong with thy illuſtrious name. 

Since muſic, painting, ev'ry lib'ral art 

Which forms the manners or improves the heart, 
Thy royal bounty ſhares, and boldly tries 

From ancient Greece to wreſt the doubtful prize; 
Since ev'ry Muſe, invited by thy ſmile, 

Leaves Tiber's banks for thy more favour'd iſle, 
And bids Britannia boaſt immortal fame, 

Great as th' Athenian or the Roman name; 

May I, the meaneſt of the tuneful choir, 

To ſhare thy bounty and thy ſmiles aſpire ! 


B 2 No 
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No title I pretend, no ſpecious plea; 

Compaſſion only claims the boon for me. 

To her, relenting, my rude verſe excuſe, 

And hear the ſuppliant, tho' thou ſcorn the Muſe. 
So may juſt Heay'n on thee its bleflings ſhow'r, 
Extend thy conqueſts, and ſupport thy pow'r, | 
And crown with circling joys each future hour, 
May guardian angels from thy foes defend; 


May peace and plenty on thy reign attend; 
And as thy virtues, may thy bliſs tranſcend! 


ODE. 
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O D E. 


MLENT my voice, my lute unſtrung 
Neglected on a drooping cypreſs hung; 

Or tun'd (while penſive Melancholy reign'd) 
In concert with the heaving ſigh, 
The agonizing heart, the ſtreaming eye, 
Of hard oppreſſion and of wrongs complain'd ; 
Till the prophetic God inſpir'd, | 
And bade Imagination tow'r 
Beyond where fortune frowns or tempeſts lowr, 
Where fate unfolds the ſcene from ſenſe conceal'd, 
And dark futurity's at once reveal'd, 


Thus, by the Muſe inflam'd, I ſweep the lyre, 
While Britain's future glories meet my eyes; 
Bid the pale train of gloomy cares retire, 

And leave me free to range the diſtant ſkies. 
My wrongs recede, I hail the favour'd iſle, 
And in the- midſt of wayward fortunes ſmile. 


Hark ! in Fancy's magic ear 
The voice of Albion's guardian God I hear, 
B 3 Loud 
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Loud as the ſound of the tempeſtuous main, 
When Neptune, rous'd to war, 
O' er foaming Ocean drives his thund'ring car, 


And ſhakes the ſolid Earth thro' its extended reign, 


« Hence, jarring Diſcord, to the realms below ; 
« Hence, and avoid the meditated blow. 
Offspring of Hell, no more preſume 

« To riſe beyond the Stygian gloom ; 

« But deep in chaos and eternal night, 

« Seek the dark covert of confuſion's womb ; 
« And there in black oblivion hide 

« Thy train of miſchiefs, till the gen'ral doom, 


Thus ſpoke the Genius who preſides 

O'er Albion's ſhores and her ſurrounding tides, 
Fierce Nemeſis attends the angry God, 

And brandiſhes her ſnaky rod 

O'er the infernal brood. | 
Aw'd by the ſtern beheſt and threat' ning hand, 
Faction drops her fiery brand; 

And bold Sedition, trembling at the ſound, 
Feels the dread avenging wound, 

As down ſhe ſinks to the Tartarian flood. 


7 Again 


* 
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Again the guardian Pow'r reſumes 


The ſacred mandate from on high; 
Pols'd proudly on ambroſial plumes, 


While awful thunders rend the ſky, 

Reſponſive to the Deity. - 

6 Britannia, empreſs-of the waves, ariſe ; 

The charm's diffolv'd, the ſpell is broke, 

«© Which bound thy ſons to Faction's tyrant yoke, 
« Britons are free, Fate ratifies the doom 

To nations yet unborn, and ages ſtill to come.“ 
The rocks, the woods, reverberate the ſound ; 


In murmurs ev'ry flowing ſtream replies; 


From pole to pole ſhrill Echo ſhouts around, 
% Britannia, empreſs of the waves, ariſe !” 


Deep in the boſom of the main, 
Where hoary Neptune holds his ancient court, 
Britannia and her ſiſter- train 

Of ſea-born Nereids ſport. 

Some roll the waves in wanton play; 

Some on the backs of dolphins ride 

Some the wild rage of riſing ſtorms allay, 

And ſome controul the tide : 

Till thro' the deep receſſes of the flood, 

Th' immortal voice reſounding, 


From cave to cave rebounding 
B 4 Like 
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Like echo'd thunder, fills the deep abode, - 

Fir'd with the ſound, Britannia leaves 

The coral bow'rs, the pearly caves, 

And on the Albion ſtrand 

Reſumes her throne and ſceptre of command, 
Trophies of war ſpontaneous riſe, 

Rich with the ſpoils of many a glorious prize z 
While her fam'd ſtandard borne on high, 
Secure of future victory, | 
Floats proudly on the air, and brightens all the ſky. 


Genius of Albion, guardian of my iſle, 


© Bright delegate of the immortal Pow'rs; 1 
« Whoſe frown can awe, and whoſe benignant 
* ſmile 


Calms the wild tumult that around me lowrs: 

* Reſcy'd by thee, Britons no more ſhall feel 

« The vain deluſions Jealouſy inſpires ; | 

* But mutual faith ſecure their mutual weal,> , 

And blended int'reſts baniſh Faction ion's. fires: 

While their dread Monarch, with paternal hand, 

Nor rules ſevere, nor ſlackens in command; 

„ But guides his ſteady courſe with juſt applauſe, 

And guards their rights, their b and their 
« laws,” 


The 
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The Goddeſs thus addreſt d the guardian Pow'r, 

While Jove, low bending from his bright abode, 

Bade the auſpicious thunders roar, 

And ſtamp'd the mandate with an awful nod. 

The deities who round his throne attend, 

_ Swift heralds of th' eternal will, obey ; 

And wing'd with rapid ſpeed deſcend 

(Urging their courſe thro' heav'n's reſplendent way) 

Where the dire Siſters ply their fatal loom, 

And in its various tiſſue weave the great events to 
come. | 


Intent on Britain's future fame, | 

Her riſing glory, her immortal name, 

With ready hands, th' obedient Fates prepare 

Soft ſhades of peace to blend with ſcenes of war ; 

And as the buſy ſhuttle flies, 

Fair views of commerce ſpread, and diſtant qi 
riſe, | 


Soon on the azure field emboſs'd is ſeen, 


With flags diſplay'd and fails unfurl'd, 
Riding in triumph, Britain's bold marine, 
Prepar'd to hail her Empreſs of the World, 
And there in bright array her legions ſtand, 
Gallant as thoſe in Poicters“ glorious field, 

| Which 
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Which bade proud Gaul's inſulting tyrant yield; 
And own his conquer'd crown the boon of Edward's ' 


hand. 
Firm like the rocks a bound their native. 


ſhore, 
And frown defiance to the waves and wind, 
They ſtand unmov'd amidſt ſurrounding war, 


And mock the force of leaguing realms combin'd. 


But whither tow'rs my daring Muſe ? 

Let Man, by nature form'd to wield 

The glitt'ring falchion, and to graſp the ſhield, 

Skill'd in the rougher arts of war, 

A pencil dipt in ſtronger tints prepare; 

While I, retiring, chuſe a ſofter ſhade, 

Where Peace, and Wealth, and Plenty, ſtand diſ- 
play'd; 

Where the deep-loaded barks a are ſeen, 

Fraught with the treaſure of each diſtant ſhore ; 

At anchor there they ride, there ſkim the main, 

Enrich'd with Afric's gold, and India's ſpicy ſtore, 


Theſe, Britain, be thy glory, theſe thy pride ; 
Let Commerce ſpread the ſwelling fails ; 
Fortune will grant auſpicious gales, 


And riches flow on each returning tide, 
Such 
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Such are the bleſſings which await 
Obedient ſubjects and a tranquil ſtate; 
And ſuch the favours Heav'n prepares 
To crown a monarch's hopes, a nation's ardent 


pray'rs, 


be 


ODE 
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I. 
HE ſordid wretch who nel er has known, 
Io feel for miſeries not his own; 
Whoſe lazy pulſe ſerenely beats, 
While injur'd worth her wrongs, repeats ; 
Dead to each ſenſe of joy or pain, 
A uſeleſs link in nature's chain, 


May boaſt the calm which I diſdain. 


II. 
Give me a generous ſoul, that glows 
With others' tranſports, others' woes; 
Whoſe noble nature ſcorns to bend, 
Tho' Fate her iron ſcourge extend : 
But bravely bears the galling yoke, * 
And ſmiles ſuperior to the ſtroke, 
With ſpirit free and mind unbroke. 


Yet, 
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III. 
Yet, by compaſſion touch'd, not fear, 
Sheds the ſoft ſympathizing tear, 
In tribute to Affliction's claim, 
Or envy d Merit's wounded fame. 
Let Stoics ſcoff ! I'd rather be 
Thus curſt with Senſibility, 
Than ſhare their boaſted Apathy. 


THE ' 
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N days of yore, as ſages ſing, 

When nature own'd immortal ſpring; 
When flow 'ry meads and woodlands green, 
Thro' circling ſeaſons grac'd the ſcene; 
Ere ſhadowy clouds or wint'ry gloom 
Had ftole upon the vernal bloom, 

Or blighting tempeſts learn'd to blow, 
Or Eurus fledg'd his wings with ſnow 
Content maintain'd her gentle reign, 
Sweet guardian of the wide domain, 
To her -the rural chieftains bow'd ; 
The Muſes ſung, the lovers vow'd ; 
And at the Goddeſs' honour'd ſhrine 
Each nymph her freedom did reſign : 

| While 
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While Jealouſy, and all her train 

Of pale ſuſpicions, fled the fane; 
For when content the heart inſpires, 
And guards it from deluſive fires, 
No anxious cares gay Hymen knows ; 
No anguiſh wounds his ſoft repoſe. 

Stern Diſcord, with her dire alarms 
Of hiſſing arrows, clanging arms; 
Her rattling ſhield; her thundering car, 
And all the horrid din of war, 
In this bleſs'd region then unknown, 
Ne'er pamper'd pride, or ſhook the throne. 

Their morals ſound, their manners chaſte, 
Their pleaſures pure, and juſt their taſte 
No languid taper's fickly blaze 
Supply'd the ſun's departed rays ; 
No frantic revel, midnight dance, 
Which bid untimely age advance, 
(Sources of ſorrow and diſeaſe) 
As yet had learn'd the art to pleaſe. 
No friendleſs orphan mourn'd her fire, 
Deluded by ambition's fire; 
No widow'd matron wept her lord, 
Sad victim of a hoſtile ſword ; 
No giddy youth impoveriſh'd lay, 
The gameſter's or the wanton's prey; 

No 
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No gentle nymph, condemn'd to mourn, 
Invok'd her vagrant love's return : 


But ſmiling peace, and blooming health, 


And innocence, their choiceſt wealth; * 
With ſprightly mirth, in ſmiles array d. 
On ev'ry face were ſeen pourtray d. 1 


From murky regions veil'd in clouds, 
Where Vice her hideous aſpect ſhrouds, 
With looks aſkaunt, and haggard eyen, 
Pale Envy view'd the tranquil ſcene ; 

And, ſick'ning at the ſoft repoſe 

Which from content and virtue flows, 

Tho' half impeded by deſpair, 

To Jove addreſs'd her guilty pray'r : 

* Oh thou, whoſe partial will decrees 

« The flow'ry ſpring, the fragrant breeze, 

« And all the vary'd joys that wait 

« To bleſs yon new creation's ſtate ; 

& Why, favouring thus the upſtart race, 

« Does Jove diffule celeſtial grace? 

„% Why wing each gale with ſweet perfume ? 
« Why paint their vales with Eden's bloom? 
« Why give them all the heart requires, 
Ambition ſeeks, or hope defires ? 

| « The 


9 A 3 : l * 4 .* 
1 8 
, * 
= x" 
. *. 0 A * 


0 F ENVY. «25 

« The ſmiling Graces there reſort ; 
There Phœbus, there the Muſes ſport, 
% And ſweetly ſwell the choral lay, 
* As Pan or Ceres claim the day; 
* While woods and waves their notes prolong, 
* And liſtning Gods applaud. the fong. 

But (exil'd) I'm compell'd to ſtray, 
« As threat'ning tempeſts urge my way, 
* To ſcenes where wild Confuſion reigns, 
Where Night and Chaos daſh their chains; 
% Where Malice whets her ſecret ſteel, 
« And ſmiles Detraction's ſtings conceal ; 
« Where ſmooth Hypocriſy is ſeen _ 
« With ranc'rous heart, tho'-ſpecious mien ; 
Where fierce Revenge his poniard ſteeps 
In kindred gore, while nature fleeps; * 
Where Jealouſy, whoſe baleful exe © 
Can guilt in innocence deſcry, 
“ Broods o'er imaginary cares, 
And tortures for herſelf prepares; 
« Where Anger grinds his iron jaws, 
*« And fell Remorſe her entrails gnaws, 
« Urg'd by her co-mate, wild Deſpair, 
* Whom Fear forbids th' attoning pray'r. 

„Thus mark'd by Jove's relentleſs ire, 


* In vain I plead, in vain aſpire. 
C « To 
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« To theſo infernal depths I'm doom'd, 
« With Hell's mad progeny inhum'd ; * 
« And, fir'd with rage and baffled pride, 
« Still curſe the bleſſings I'm deny d. 
« If dread Saturnius guides his ſway, 
« As Juſtice marks the equal way, by 
Let me no more of wrongs complain, 
« Or partial Providence arraign ; 
« But in the new creation ſhare, 
And breathe the ſweets of temp'rate air. 


Aſtoniſh'd Gods th' event attend, 
While fighs convulſive Nature rend? 
Till Jove low bending from on high, 
With floods of glory fill'd the ſky. 
Sublime in wrath the God look'd down, 
1 While thunders hail'd his awful frown; 
| And with a ſtern, a threat'ning glance, 
Check'd the aſpiring Fiend's advance, 
And angry ſpoke: 
| _ « Daughter of Hell, thy daring pray'r, 
% Abaſh'd at Jove's command, forbear ; 
% And deep in Stygian darkneſs ſhroud 
« Thy guilt from an offended God.“ 


Not 
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Not ſo repuls'd, the thus replies, 
(While lowring clouds involve the ſkiet, 
Dark omens of approaching woes 
The fatal record ſoon diſcloſe) 
* Since vengeful Jove diſdains my cauſe, 
% ſpurn his pow'r, reject his laws; 
* On the beheſts of Fate preſume, 
* And thence demand a milder doom. 


The Thunderer heard the dread appeal, 
And bade the Fates their book reveal; 
Where ſuch appears the firm decree, 

From which not Gods themſelves are free, 
That Envy, wide as air, may prey, 
And rav'ning wing her baleful way, 

The immortal volumes thus difplay'd, 
Jove their relentleſs doom obey d, 

And with a voice. which ſhook the ſkies, 
Reluctant, bade the Fiend ariſe. 7 

The Fiend aroſe - with haggard mien 
And threat'ning ſhriek the hail'd the ſcene j 
While each infernal demon round, 

In hideous yells return'd the ſound. 
Now ſavage joy in chaos reigns, 
The hiſs of ſnakes, the clank of chains; 
C3 1 0 Stormy 
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Stormy winds that burſt their caves, - 
Rattling hail, and roaring waves ; 
Broken thunders taught to jar, 

Shocks of elemental war, 

At once in mad confuſion riſe, . 
And with harſh diſcord grate the ſkies. N 
Anger to revel ſoon ſucceeds ; 
Each on the other's 'poniard blecds : 

While Envy, from the frantic crew 

By her inflam'd, exulting flew ; 

Thro' floods and fires ſhe bent her flight, 
And left the realms of endleſs night; 
Brooding deſtruction in her way, 

She reach'd the orient bounds of day : 

And, leſt that hideous form ſhould ſcare 
The prey from her infernal ſnare, 

A martial mien the Fiend aſſumes, 

And ſhades her withering brow with plumes ; 

Rich purple garments half enfold 
Her cuiraſs' bright with burniſh'd gold ; 

And, farm'd to flow with graceful pride, 

Adorn the mail they ſeem to hide. 

A maſſy ſhield of ample fize, 

Brac'd on her arm, each dart dehies ; 

And radiant fword of temper try'd, 
Entich'd with gems, adorns her fide : 


Her 
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Her cheek, where warlike ardour glows, 

Her gorgeous. robe, which looſely flows, | 
Her quivering ſpear, her lofty creſt, | 
Proclaim Ambition's form confeſs'd, + 
Proud of the new, the gay diſguiſe, 

With daring flight ſhe tempts-the ſkles ; 
Triumphant waves her wide-ſpread wings, 
And thro' the realms of æther ſprings, 


THREE ELE GI ES. 


WRITTEN IN DECEMBER, 1776. 


ELEGY THE FIRST. 
LAVINIA To GALLUS, 


| I, 
ET ſordid nymphs, by vain ambition led, 

Purſue thoſe paths where pride directs the way; 

For titled fools the lure of beauty ſpread, 

And court falſe ſplendor impotently gay. 

\ 

In ſame lone ſhade, ſome calm ſequeſter d grove, 

Where Friendſhip rears her unpolluted ſhrine, 

Sacred to chaſte delights and mutual love, 

To dwell with thee in ſweet content be mine. 
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III. 
There, when the roſy morn ſalutes our bow r, 
And bleating flocks invite us to ariſe, . 
Shouldſt thou indulge in fleep the Ni hour, | 
And ſlumbers loiter on thy drowſy eyes; 
| 
With willing care preventing thy deſire, 
Swift to the fold with buſy haſte I'll fly, 
And ere pale twilight's ling'ring ſhades retire, 
A 4 duty to thy flocks ſupply : 
V. 
Releaſe them from their nightly pen, or bear 
The new-fall'n lamb upon my boſom home; 
Then to thy couch with anxious ſpect repair, 
Leſt thou ſhouldſt wake, and chide my early roam. 
| "ic + 
But lumbering till, FU hang enamour'd oer 
Thy maply graces, ſteal a tender kiſs; 
Gazing like miſers on their treaſur' d ſtore, 
Source of their hopes, and ſpring of all their bliſs. 
VII. 
Or, if uneaſy dreams thy ſleep prolong, 
And haunt thee with imaginary woes, 
I'll chaſe the hovering ſhadows with my ſang, 
And lull thee on my boſom to repoſe, , __ 
'T 8 VIII. Or, 
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Or, fondly leaning on thy arm, repair 

To prune the wild luxuriance of our bow'r ; 


Where new-blown woodbines ſcent the balmy alr, | 
And ſweeter je mines ſpread their infant flow' r. 


= -- 
There, as the waving branches we entwine, 
'Tis thine to blend inſtruction with our toil ; 
To tcach how plants with richer foliage ſhine, 
By art adapted to each varying ſoil, 
x. 

Shew why the violet loves a moſſy bank, 
Why fairer lilies chuſe a ſhelt' ring ſhade, 
Why iris blooms midſt ſedge and oziers dank, 
While primroſe- bloſſoms paint the upland glade, 
Thence gently riſing to a nobler ſphere, 
The heav'nly ſyſtem in my view you bring; 
Deſcribe each circling planet's wide career, 
And bid me ſoar on contetnplation's wing. 

= . | 
While I, enraptur'd with the glorious ſcene, 
Thy manly eloquence ſublimely draws, 
In fancy range along the radiant ſheen, 
And _ each liſt'nipg angel ſmiles applauſe, 

| XIII. Oft 


S - 
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| XIII. | 
Oft too, at evening's calm return, we'll ſtray 
Where arching poplars yon ſmooth rill embow'r, 
While ſilver moon-beams on the current play, 
And dewy zephyrs hail the tranquil hour. 

XIV. 
(There penſive dong and ſoft reflection reign ; 
No unharmonious ſound diſturbs the ſhade ; 
No tumult dares the peaceful ſcene profane ; 
No ſavage feet the verdant path invade. 
XV. 
Secure, the plumy ſongſters of the grove 
There early build and nurſe the callow brood, 
And, grateful for the ſnelt ring ſhade, improve 
With chearful notes the murmurs of the flood.) 
XVI. 

Till flent birds, and Cynthia's (wift decline, 
To the known cottage urge our. homeward way, 
Where Hymen's torches with full luſtre ſhine, | 
And peace and innocence. attend his ſway. 
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ELEGY THE SECOND, 


The COMPLAIN f. 


| ; Ws ns: 4 
ILENCE ye rills, ye zephyrs ceaſe to blow ; 
Thou love-lorn Philomel ſuſpend thy ſon 8 1 
Soft echo only ſhall repeat my Woo, 
And, ſighing, waft the mournful tale along. 
my TI. 
Gallus no more reviſits thoſe ſweet ſhades, 
No more returns to bleſs my widow'd arme; 
My lute grows uſeleſs, and. niy beauty fades, 
While Gallus gazes on ſome rival's charms. 
III. 
Where are thoſe looks of unſuſpected love, 
Thoſe ſpecious ſmiles, and that enchanting voice, 
When Gallus call'd each liſt'ning Pow'r above, 
To hear his vows and ratify his choice? 


IV. Diſpers'd 
7 
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IV. 
Diſpers'd like morning-dew, no trace remains, 
Save in Lavinia's poor neglected heart; 
While ſhe, fond mourner, wears her tyrant's chains, 
Broods o'er her woes, and cheriſhes the ſmart. 
99D e v. * 4 AA 
Thou Sacred Pow'r, beneath whoſe awful dome 
Our faith was plighted, and our hands were join'd ; 
Perſuaſive Love, recall my wanderer home, 
And fix thoſe bands thou didſt ſo ſweetly bind 
VI. 
Paint his Lavinia's eyes diſſolv d in tears, # 
Implofing Heav'n to ſpare her yagrant ſpouſe ; . 
For him he pleads, for him, alas I the fears, 
Leſt angry Fate ayebge his faithleſs vows, 
VII, 
| Deſcribe that ſoft ſolicitude which flows 
From tendetneſs and grief, when both tranſcend ; 
No fierce reſentment my fohd boſom knows z 
I mourn my huſband, and bewail my friend. 
VIII, 
Anger with love ſure never yet agreed, | 
Or in one heart maintain'd a jarring ſhrine : 
Softneſs prevails where juſtice dares not plead ; 
The fall to woo and ſupplicate þe mine. 
ELEGY 


* 


ur, . 


ELEGY THE THIRD. 
The COMPLAINT, continued. 


To CALLER 


\ 


I. 
E not the balmy breath of morn can pleaſe, 
Tho! rofy Phoebus wakes the flow'ry plain; 
Or noon-tide ſhade, or evening's fragrant breeze, 
Or dewy-pinion'd twilight's ſhadowy reign. 
II. 
For me in vain the ſportive younglings play ; 
In vain for me the birds ſoft warbles trill ; 
Languid and pale, with heedleſs ſteps I ſtray 
_ the lawn, .or up the pine-crown'd hill; 
III. 
My penſive eyes revolving fondly o er 
Thoſe haunts where peace and Gallus lately aray'ds 
Where he, deep- vers d in wiſdom's ſacred lore, 
Her A.: truths i in love's ſoft ſounds * 
IV. Learning 
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IV. 
Learning and ſenſe, without pedantic art, 
So eaſy flow'd from his accompliſh'd tongue; 
Each precept ſtole on my attentive heart, 
Sweet and inſtructive as Urania's ſong. 


V. 
The dear impreſſion ſtill my foul deceiyes ; 
In fancy yet his charming voice I hear, 
If but a paſſing zephyr fans the leaves, 
Or diſtant rill's mild murmur ſtrikes my ear. 
AP vi. 
Thence wing d imagination takes its flight; 
I ſhare the tender kiſs by him impreſs'd, oy 
Hang on his accents ſtill with ſweet delight, 
And in idea 8 am IRE bleſt: 
| VII. 
Thus, Gallus, I my anxious hours deceive, 
Thus fondly paint the viſionary ſcene: 
Awhile the flattering ſhadows I believe; 
My ſighs are filenc'd, and my heart's ſerene. 
VIII. | 
But ſoon thoſe gay deluſions loſe their charms ; 
Soon reaſon penetrates the kind deceit; 
My fears deſcribe thee in a rival's arms, 


And ev'ry languid pulſe for ts to beat. 
ry P _ THR 
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THE 5 | 
TRIUMPH os HYMEN: 
A M A 8 K. 


ADDRESSED TO A NOBLEMAN, 
oN His MARRIAGE. 


ACT THE FIRST, 


The curtain riſing, diſcovers the inſide of a temple, 
with an altar, Hymen enters, attended by boys 
and girls bearing baſkets of flowers; ſome dreſs 
the altar with n, and others firew the 


ground, 


1 * N E NMR. 
HIS duy, my y children, uſe difinguiſh'd cares 
Let flow'ry trophies grace my ſacred ſhrine ; 
With roſy garlands and freſh myrtle-wreaths = My 
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My altars deck, and round the vaulted aiſles 

Diſperſe the ſweeteſt bloſſoms of the ſpring. 
Obedient to the dread command of Jove, 

I from my native heav'n awhile deſcend, 

To grace the nuptials of a lovely pair, 

On whoſe auſpicious union fortune ſmiles. 


| WP TY Mk 
Flora, Goddeſs of the ſpring, . 
Haſte, thy ſweeteſt treaſure bring; 
The dappled pink, the bluſhing roſe, 
And ev'ry fragrant flow'r that blows, 
To ſcent the air, and ſtrew the way; 
For this is 's nuptial day, 


HYMEBN. | 
Ye gentle Zephyrs, on your balmy wings 
Waft the rich odours which Arabia yields; 
And from Idume's ſpicy vallies fan 
Ambroſial breezes, gales of ſweet perfume. 
Let lofty pans rend the diſtant ſhores ; | 
The ſolemn organ and deep-ſounding lyre 
With ſofter lutes harmoniouſſy combine, 
Till Albion's vales and rocky cliffs reſound, 
And hymeneal triumphs crown the day. 


CHORUS. 


* ; a 
= 
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CHORUS. 
Sweep the ſounding lyre, 
And ev'ry inſtrument inſpire, 
Till echoing rocks return the-ſound, 
And foaming waves rebound, - 
Hymen triumphant reigns. 


Breathe the warbling flute, 

And gently ſtrike the ſofter lute, 
Till thro' the azure roofs on bib 
The ſwelling notes reply 
Hymen A — 


| [Minerva deſcends. 
HYMEN. 
Daughter of Jove, immortal Pallas, hail! 


MINERVA. 


Soft peace and everlaſting pleaſure wait 
On holy Hymen, at whoſe awful ſhrine 


By ſacred rites the lovers vows are crown d! 
Bright as the ſun thy torch ſhall ever beam 

In ——'s breaſt with undiminiſh'd ray. 

'Tis not the voice of Fortune, but of Jove, 
Confirms the doom ; for ſhe, capricious Queen, 
Midſt flow'ry paths conceals her ſcorpion train, 


* ſmiles while ſhe directs the dart: 
But 
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But Jove, determin'd; ſteady, and fincere, 

With gracious eye illuſtrious —— views, 

Pleas'd with his virtues, with the glorious hames 
Patron of ſcience and the Muſe's friend. 

From dark Obſcurity's ſequeſter'd ſhades, 
Where Poverty, with cold and chilling hand, 
Damps native genius, and refttains its flight, 

Oft has he drawn the trembling Muſe, and ſpread 

Her infant pinions with the breath of praiſe ; ; 

Sooth'd all her fears, deſcrib'd her devious way, 

And bade her riſe to fortune and to fame. | 


HYMEN. 


Immortal bleflings, ſuch as love beſtows, 
When reaſon regulates the riſing flame, 

And friendſhip rivets the ſoft band he twines, 
Such bleſſings ſhall await thy 's hours, 
And ſoothe his ſoul with ſweet domeſtic peace. . 


* 


DD: 46:87 
HYMEN. | | 


Soft peace and ſmiling pleaſures wait 
On love and friendſhip's blended flame, 
Beyond the reach of envious Fate, 

And guarded from her dang'rons aim, 


D a 
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Still chearful as the ruddy morn, 

No care the gentle union knows; 
Selects the flower, but leaves the thorn, 
And on the myrtle binds the roſe. 


MINERVA. 

Serene thro life's uncertain way, ; 
May Fortune ſtill great guide; 
And, till array'd in ſmiles, diſplay 
Her banners o'er his happy bride ! 


Fair as the lilies of the ſpring, 


In beauty gay and infant charms, 
Latona, be the gifts you bring 


To crown their hopes and bleſs their arms. 


BOTH, 
And till, as each intruding year 
From either parent ſteals a grace, 


Freſh may the rifled charms appear, 


Reviving in their blooming race. 
THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT 2A SECON D. 


The ſcene opening, diſcovers a vale with flocks 

| grazing, and a proſpect of woods, mountains, and 
corn- fields. Several nymphs enter, and erect a 

triumphal arch of green boughs and garlands of 
flowers. | 


a 12, 

E breezes who, in wanton play, 

- Hover round the ſmiling May, 
Lightly clad in vernal air, | 
Come along, and in your way, 
As thro' th' enamell'd meads ye ſtray, 
Perfumes ſelect from ev'ry flow'r, 
To grace fair 's nuptial bow'r. 


CHORUS. 
Hail! happy bridegroom, happy bride! 
- Britannia's hope, Britannia's pride! 

For you the trophy'd arch we. raiſe 
Of roſes and immortal bays, 


D 2 For 


[ 


44 THE TRIUMPH 
For you the favouring God prepares | 
The joys of love without its cares; 


On you his ſweeteſt ſmiles attend ; 
On you his choiceſt gifts defcend. 


7 NYMPH-. 
Obedient to Minerva's ſoft command 
The pageant riſes, and in rural pomp 
Aſcends triumphant o'er the low'ry vale, 
But ſee, ſhe comes | Minerva deſcends. 
— —t—ᷣ— Immortal Pallas, hail! 


MINERVA. > 
Not Enna's plains, where Proſerpina rov'd - 
Ere gloomy Pluto ſeiz d the trembling maid, 
Or Ida's ſhady brow (ſweet haunt of Jove) 
Can rival fair Britannia's beauteous vales, 
Which Ceres, Flora, and Pomona grace. | 
Here bluſhing Spring her eatly, revels keeps, 
And here, deſcending in ſoft vernal ſhow'rs, 
Spreads the gay bloſſom, or with gentle hand 
- Unfolds the leafy honours of the grove ; 
Beneath whoſe ſhelt'ring canopy the rears ' 
The primroſe pied, and Hy's ſnowy bell, 
The purple violet, rich with ſweet perfume, 
And yellow, cowſlip fraught with balmy dew. 
| | There 


or HTM EX. a5 


There level lawns diverſify the ſcene, 
Where lowing oxen flowly move along, 
(But lately loos'd from the laborious yoke) 
And, bleſs'd with ſweet oblivion's healing wave, 
Forget the paſt, nor dread the future goad ; * 
But ſtretch'd ſupine, inhale the balmy breeze, 
Seek the known ſpring, or crop the flow'ry food. 
There bleating flocks, froſn from the I 8 
hand, | 
Bound o'er the lawn, and ſeek chi ſunny hill, 
Which caſts its lengthening ſhadow o'er the field. 
Here roſy nymphs, whoſe bluſhes ſhame the 
morn, f 
And ruddy youths, returning PR the mead, | 
Healthy and innocent, the hamlet ſeek, 
And gayly laugh, or chaunt the ruſtic ſong. 
And there in ſweet variety ariſe | 
Rich glebes deep furrow'd by the ploughman's toil, 
Where bounteous Ceres, to reward their care, 
With plenteous harveſt crowns the fertile plain. 
Pomona's bleſſings here adorn the boughs, 
Thick as the cluſt' ring fruitage of the vine, 
Which Phœbus tinges with a roſy hue, 
More lovely than Heſperia's golden fruit. 
But-Britain's glory and the choiceſt dow'r 
Which 45 indulgent on her iſle beſtows, 
D 3 3 


And balance juſtice with impartial hand. 


* 
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Is 33 Liberty, that guards her throne, 


And Freedom, whoſe celeſtial influence fires 


With godlike virtue ev'ry gen rous breaſt 
With ſteady valour, to defend her laws 
From Faction's turbulent unruly pow'r, 


[The nymphs complete the ob. 


V VMR. 

Immortal Queen! obedient to thy word, 
With laurel garlands crown'd, and wreaths of flow'rs, 
The finiſh'd arch trinmphanely appears. 

MINERVA. 
Your taſk accompliſh'd, thro' the yielding air 
Awake ſweet echo with harmonious ſong, 
Invoking Faunus and his ſylvan train 
To ſhare the feſtive mirth and ſprightly dance 


CHORUS. 


x = Fauns, who dwell on ſhady mountains, 


Nymphs, who rove near chryſtal fountains, 
Come away, come away. | 
Hark, the oaten reed's ſoft meaſure, 
Sweetly tun'd to love and pleaſure, 
Leads the dance, and we obey. 


| {4 dance of aymphe.. 
AIR. 


or HYMEN. 8" 47. 


AIX. 
Lur'd by muſic's magic pow'r, 
See, they haſte from hill and grove ; 
Warbling ſpring and ſhady, bower, 
Soft retreats, ſweet haunts of love. 


Zephyr till, their way perfuming, 
Steals the ſweets of ev'ry dale: 
Flora's gifts around them blooming, 


Spread a carpet o'er the vale. 
[Faunus, Cc. ents and join the . 


C HO R U 8. 
Away, to the Temple of Hymen repair, 
Where the Loves and the Virtues preſide, . 
Where Innocence reigns; for no Satyrs are there; 
Where the bridegroom awaits the fair bride. 


Away to the Temple of Hook 3 away; 

See the God waves his torch high in air; 

The rites are prepar'd, and love chides our delay, 
Then away, to the altar repair. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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„AST Train Hine. 
HY ME N, MINERVA, &c. 


e e 
vAUN T, each gloomy harbinger of care, 
Intruding ſighs, and melancholy tears; 


F ar from this hallow'd ſcene your vigils keep, 


Brood o'er the tomb, or ſeek. the lonely cell 
Where bigots mourn and ſuperſtition reigns. 
Here, unappall'd by viſionary fears, 
Let roſy pleaſure ſpread her varied wing, 


And innocence, ſtill chearful as the morn, 


Array'd in ſmiles, fit thron'd on ev'ry DIO 
HYMEN. 


Hail, happy day ! auſpicious moment, hail ! 
Sacred to mirth and laughing joy ordain'd ! 
Still as the circling years awake thy dawn, | 
. With bridal ſplendor crown d, may tranſports wake, 
And new- born pleaſures date their infant birth ! 


* OY 


May ev'ry bleſſing in the urn of Jove, 
Unclouded by the bitter dregs of woe, 
For ever flow around the wedded pair! 
May downy peace and ſweet content attend, 
And ſmoothe their paths, and guard their honour'd 

dor! | Dur. 


* | 
OF HYMEN. 


D U E T. 


HYMEN. 


May pleaſure ſtill around them play, 
And flowery be their future way ; 

And riſing honours, ever new, 
Where'er they rove, their ſteps purſue! 


In roſy bands, by Hymen twin'd, 
May they unfading fragrance find ; 


And wreaths diffuſing ſweet perfume 


Around their brows for ever bloom |! 


HYMEN._ 
Soft as the ſhades of ſetting day, 
And tranquil, be their evening ray ; 
Nor time or hoary age impair 


The joys which love and friendſhip ſhare! 


CHORUS. 


The gentle yoke (ſoft chain) that binde 


Twin hearts and ſympathizing minds ; 


Which Heav'n, approves, and reaſon wears, 


For them indulgent Fate prepares. 


END OF- THE MASK, 


Lex 


9 
WEET Hope, thou heay'n-born cherub | why 
From me regardleſs doſt thou fly ? | 
Ah! why no more my lonely path illume? 
Thy ſoothing voice, thy angel ſmile, 
Did oft my cares, my wrongs beguile, 
And lead me ſafe thro' wayward Fortune's gloom, 


IT. 


. But now abandon'd, ſhun'd by thee, | 


I float on life's tempeſtuous ſea 
A helpleſs wreck, the ſport of ev'ry tide. 
Bewilder'd, loſt, forlorn I ſtray, X 

No beam to chear my weary way, * 
Or thro' the trackleſs path my ſteps to guide. 


III. Siſter 


* 
. 
J 


ODE TO HOPE. Lt 
Siſter of Faith ! once more deſcend, 
Not as a flatterer, but a friend, 
And leave thy viſionary train behind: 
Religion's tranquil mien aſſume, 
Fix all my views beyond the tomb, 
And make me bleſs'd, by making me reſign'd. 


\. 


8 


ODE 


E who to till the rugged ſoil 
Was by his humble birth deſign'd, 
.Wou'd ſhrink from the laborious toil, 
Had ſcience form'd his early mind. 


II. 

The nervous arm, whoſe ardent ſtroke 
For Britain's navies oft employ d, 
Cou'd ne'er have fell'd the ſtubborn oak, 
Had eaſe its native ſtrength deſtroy d. 


III. 


The ſoldier who, in hoſtile climes, 
Extremes of cold and heat endures, 
A hardy infancy betimes . 
To every different change enures. 


IV. But 


ODE TO | — $3 
IV. 

But thou, whom favouring Fate endows 

With inborn elegance of foul ; 

With wealth that crowns thy utmoſt vows, 

And bids no vulgar cares controul ; 


V. 

Shou dſt range at large thro' ev'ry ſcene 
Where poliſh'd taſte the heart refines ; 
Where paſſions learn to flow ſerene, 
And genius in full luftre ſhines. 


ODE 


0 8 
TO THE SAME. 


5 4 gh 
HINK not, my friend, impartial Fate 
By giddy chance directs her hand, 
Tho' oft on knaves her favours wait, 
Or baſe- born Flatt'ry's impious band. 


IT. 


Riches are not the Hero's meed, 
Or the inſpiring Muſe's aim ; 

For them a nobler boon's decreed, 
The laurels cf immortal fame. 


WRITTEN 
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V lute, my lyre, thrown careleſs by, 
The oaten reed's wild notes I try; 
And, leaving Pride's deluded train, 
Ambition's haunts, and Folly's reign, 

Of Flora's bluſh and Zephyr's wing, 

And rural beauties gayly ſing. | 


See, in yonder eaſtern ſkies 
The ſilver dawn ſalutes my eyes; 

And waving woods and cloud-crown'd hills, 
And ſhadowy lawns and miſty rills, |; 
Emerging faintly, meet the view, 

Embath'd in tears of pearly dew. 

The Lark, ſweet harbinger of day, 

Thro' zther wings his rapid way; 

And as he floats the ſkies along, 

Pours the ſoft tribute of his ſong. 

And now from many a gorgeous fold 
Of azure clouds enrich'd with gold, 
The radiant God who rules the day 

Chaſes the lingering ſhades away, 


And 


1 
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And in full luſtre o'er the plain 
Sheds the bright glories of his reign. 
Creation ſmiles, the groves reſound 
With muſic's ſoft melodious ſound ; 
The plumy choir, the whiſpering gale, 
The rill low murmuring thro” the vale, 
ſweet according notes agree, | 
And breathe the foul of harmony. 
| Now to the fields of ripen'd corn, 
Waving with the breath of morn, 


Ceres invites the rural band, 


Each with his fickle in his hand ; 

While happineſs and roſy health, 

The monarch's aim, the peaſant's wealth, 

Diffus'd thro' all the ruſtic race, 

Sparkle and glow in ev'ry face. 

' To Gar the gifts of Ceres' reign, 

Th let ſends its blooming train ; 

And ev'ry laſs, elate, prepares 

To ſeek and bind the ſcatter'd ears ; 

Ranging at large around the plain, 

Or loitering near ſome favourite ſwain, 
Now toil aſſumes the face of joy; 


The youths their manly ſtrength employ, 
More chearful while the laugh goes round, 


Or ſongs of ſprightly nymphs reſound: 


8 | And 


WRITTEN IN 177 ST 
And as their labours thus advance. 
Full many a tender fide-long glance Leal - 
Each'lover ſteals, and ſlyly leaves $A? 
Some ſtraggling ſtalks from plenteous theaves, 


© 
4 


To the darling gleaner's toil, | 
And win from her a partial ſmile ;. 
While f ; unconſcious of a thought | | 
Wich baſe diſſimulation fraught, _.. 
His fond attention ſweetly feels, 
And bluſhing, all her ſoul reveals: , 
For love (in courts an empty name). 

Is here a mutual generous flame, 

it glowing friendſhip of the = ta 

Which ſcorns reſerve, diſguiſe, or art. 


Now the ſultry noon-tide hour 7 
Invites to yonder upland. bow'r,, _ 
Where a cool ſpring, o'er-arch'd with trees, 
Gives freſhneſs to the languid breeze. 
There (with robes unzon d) ſupine 
I'll on the velvet moſs recline, __ N 
From life and all its cares retir d; "fe 
And, by the Muſe alone inſpir d, 
TI fing che. eauties of the ſhade, 
The landſcape opening to the glade, 
The flocks that range the flow ry vale, 
2 5 > E The 
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The fragrance of the balmy gale, © A. * a 
The groves of variegated green, . 
The rill meandering thro! the ſoene, OV oe 
The lake with filver boſom ſpread, - * 
The mouldering'tow'r, the ſtraw-roof'd ted, 
_ The diſtant ſpires that pierce the — © 
8 The mountains that ſtill bolder riſe, # ; 964% 
Whoſe white rocks o'er the foreſt ſhow WE 
Like fleecy clouds or drifted ſnow. 1 We 220 | city 
nne g H 
| Sweet Melancholy, penfive maid, | 
=O Shall teach the tender tear to flo © 
i In all the luxury of woe A 624} 
| While Petrarch mourns oer Laura's by (3 
Or Lyttelton his Lucy's doom; , | 
Or make thoſe ſofter forrows mine 
Which thrill thro' Hammond's rer W ; 
Or, led by the hiſtoric Mute,” d 
Her fair recording page peruſe ;'* IU, 69341 4 
With mind unbias d «pre 0206 1 3384 . 
Impartial ſcan each human ſcenm 


Trace fierce Rebellion to its ſource,” au 

And mark the Tyrant's blood-ſtain'd cou: AA 
Obſerve how Diſcord rules the ball; 2 nn 
How factions riſe, how empires fall; NE) 
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How Vice uplifts her ercſted! head: IF. 2 200 
How Pride, with eagle-pipions ſpread, 
Now towers, now ſtoops Fn N 
A ſhort-liv'd glory to enſur g 
How bold Ambition ſtalks around. 
Deform'd with many ee | | 
His heart againſt compaſſion ſtecl | ĩxn 
His ſpear high rais d, which ſeorns to yield, 
Tho Honour checks, tho' Mercy pleades. 
Ae | 
How miſers brood with greedy eye, 
O'er hoarded wealth they won't enjoys! 
For years remote vaſt ſchemes deſign, - 
And midſt abounding plenty pine. 


| Are theſe the paths which lead to fame? 

Can guilt deſerve the Hero's name ? 

Beneath a conqueror's waving creſt, 

Tho' every plume was rudely tore 

From Virtue's brow, and drench'd in gore? 
Will ſweet Content, will Peace deſcend, 

Tho' coffers ſwell, tho' lands extend ? . 

Will Death his deſtin d victim loſe, 

If pale decrepit Av rice ſues ?  , 


E 2 * When 
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When the fierce bolt of angry oe 
| Flies wing'd with vengeance from above, 
Tis not the breath of vain applauſe 
Can then ſupport a guilty cauſ. 
Tis not the ſplendid erods that wait 5 
To ſwell the empty pomp of ſtate 
Can guard you, in that awful hour, r,, 
From Juſtice' dread offended b 
| "Tis not amidit thoſe blooming groves | wks 0126, 
Where looſe-rob'd Pleaſure careleſs wy Wi hk 
Where Muſic — Helin eo 
And melts the lining foul aw; 
That Heaven will hear a guilty vow; 0 7 
Or Vice conceal her impious brow. Ea ban 
Tis not th' accumulated ſtore ; 
Of ſparkling gems and burniſh'd rey 
Can-a remorſe-ſtung mind appeaſe, | 4% ns) 
Or give to Fraud a tranſient eaſ cee 
= When to the dreadful r apes come 
| Of dark eternity, whoſe gloom * oy £1992" on 
Virtue herſelf with awe beholds, 
Tho' Hope her radiant wings unfolds.” 
Deluded mortals learn to know  / 4 
The ſource whence genuine bliſs muſt e ; 
Within your reach the boon is pla d:; 
Its paths for every ſphere are trac'd. | 
On dx CA Truſt 
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Truſt Reaſon ſhe Il ſecurely: guide 
Your way thro' life's tempeſtuous tide; 
Will each unruly paſſion tame, 
And bend them tb à nobler aim. 
Ambition, temper d by her hand. 
Shall firſt amidſt the Virtues ſtand; / 

By her his ſavage fierceneſi tam d. 
His brutal ſtrength,” his rage Nn 
No more ſhall build n 
On Nature's violated la Fs: 
Nor power uſurp d, nor guilt-ſtain'd fie, 
Debaſe the Hero's glorious name. 

Ev'n Avarice, his brow unbent, © 

Shall learn the leſſon of content: 

No more his niggard hand refuſe 

An alms when weeping Miſery ſues, 

Or his inhoſpitable dome 

Command an exil'd fon to roam. 

Love too, which gracious Heav'n deſign'd 
To harmonize the yielding mind, 

By Innocence and Reaſon led, 

Shall her diffuſive influence ſhed, 

To ſweeten all the dregs of woe, 

And bid our cup with bleſſings flow. 
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Theſe 
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Gives it its origin to'know, 
The ſource from whetice-its virtues flow: 


Gives it ambition to aſpire 


WRITTEN IN 1 


Theſe are the taſks to thee —_— 
Thou tamer of the human mind, 
Immortal Reaſon thy untreu 
Diſtinguiſhes the Heav n- born b, 


a » 


Beyond each grow ling baſe 4 
And wing'd by Hope (0 ifs boyblid the tomb, 


Freſh with immortal life, and never- fading bloom. 
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FRIENDSHIP, 


I. 
OND Love, with all his winning wiles 
Of tender looks and flattering ſmiles ; 
Of accents that might Juno charm, 
Or Dian's colder ear alarm 
No more ſhall play the tyrant's part, 
No more ſhall lord it o'er my heart. 


I. 


To Friendſhip (ſweet benignant Power !) 
I conſecrate my humble bower, | 
My lute, my muſe, my willing mind, 
And fix her in my heart enſhrin'd : 

She, Heaven-deſcended Queen! ſhall be 
My tutelar Divinity. . 


8, x: a 


., 
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III. 


Soft Peace deſcends to guard her reign 
From anxious fear and jealous pain: 
She no deluſive hopes diſplays, 
But calmly guides our. tranquil days; 
Refines. our pleaſure, ſoothes our care, 
And gives the joys of Eden here. 
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N a bank young Thyrſis lay, 
Blooming as the God of day: whit GO CT 
The flow'rs he preſs d ſeem d plennd to bias 11 
r __ 


The many Zephyrs ſporting there, 
Fann'd with their wings the dewy air, 


While Morpheus, hov'ring round os head, , 4 
Gentle _— age obs, mack 


* 7 
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ODE. 


OR different tanks and different minds 
Diſtinct purſuits juft Fate _— 


For thoſe the Tavrdl gartand binds 
The * of 5 — twines tor theſe. 


A v4 Ll al-» i = * © © ot | 
* " 


"+ { ib a. ; * en An 
The Mutb bas be huge any gs 


Her free - born ſpirit ſcorus eontroul: 


Tho' nations fall, tho empires a 
Her lyre reſounds from pole to pole. 


. 
One artiſt bids the marble breathe, 
And * Howe's firm ſoul the buſt inſpires ; 
Another wins the envy'd wreath, 
While + Wolfe in glowing tincts expires. 


0 Lord Howe, who was unfortunately killed in America, af war, 
+ General Wolfe, whoſe death at 2 ares 


pointes by Mr. Wett. 


> i 1 £3 ; | IV. Great 


IV. 


Great theſe attempts, and juſt their praiſe, 
To build the Hero's bright renown ; 
Fortune beſtows, they paint the bays, 
But till the Muſe muſt fix the crown. 

V. 
Her ſacred page records their deeds ; 
Her golden pencil ſtamps their fame: 
Still in her ſong brave “ Ruſſell bleeds, 
And + Ca'ndiſh boaſts a patriot's name. 


„ William Lord Rea, beheaded.in the reign of Charles the Second. 
+ William Earl (Ge, Du) of Devore, who had» grin 


nr. 
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II. 

Why, ſhun'd by every ſprightly Muſe, 
To ſoft complaints attune my lyre ? 
Why ſocial ſcenes no longer chuſe, 
But till to lonely groves retire ? 

i III. 
Ha, Love! 'tis thy intruding dart! 
I feel, I feel the kindling flame: 
Thou rul'ſt the empire of my heart, 


Diſguis'd in Friendſhip's ſpecious name. 


HAT mean theſe tumults in my breaſt, _ 

_ EV This' tender figh, this trickling tear, 
This tranſient joy by grief ſoppreſt d. 
This flatt' ring hope chaſtiz d by fear? 


r 
9 


IV. Fair 


ODE TO VENUs. 


| EN I | 
Fair Venus l to thy pow'r I bow, 

To thee prefer my humble ſuit ; 
With myrtle garlands bind my brow, 


With roſes crown my votive lute | 


V 


Indulgent Queen of ſoft deſire, 
Oh view me proſtrate at thy fane ! 


Why doſt thou thus my ſoul inſpire ? 


Why bid me wear a uſeleſs chain? 
0 n 
If ſoft compaſſion's gentle plea 
E'er ſtole perſuaſive on thy mind, 
As Damon's heart let mine be free, 
Or both in flowery fetters bind 
| VII. 
Or, to- the cares of love decreed, 
Let Damon in his turn complain; 
Unpity d mourn, unheeded plead, 
To me, regardleſs of his pain 
| VIII, 
Ah, no! avert the guilty pray'r— 
Love fix'd as mine can never ſtray ; 
Or lights, or circling years impair 


The flame illum'd by Friendſhip's ray, 


* 


IX. In 


In gloomy caves, or leafleſs bowers, 
While I my lonely moments lead, 
May Pleaſure crown his happier hours, 


Fair Friendſhip's joys, and Virtue's med} 
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ODE. 
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H Cyprian Queen ! whoſe praiſe I ſing, 
Whoſe willing vot'ry I remain, 
Teack me to touch the Teian ſtring, BY 2 
And ſwell the love-commanding firainl _._ 
II. 285812 


Deſcending oft to Sappho's pray r. DIA 
Thy turtles ſought the Leſbian ſhade ; 6... 
Their wings perfum'd the yielding air, 
Their murmurs footh'd the love-lorn maid, 
| Wi | FP 
Nor leſs indulgent-to my ſuit, 
Wilt thou, immortal Venus! prove ; 
'Tho' rude my voice and artleſs lute, 
Yet pity pleads the cauſe of love. 
* e r 
Come then, propitious Goddeſs ! come, 
Oh give my Damon to my arms ! 
Regardleſs he'll no longer roam, 
When thou ſhalt aid the Muſe's charms. 
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WRITTEN IN JUNE, 1775. 
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5 J. 5 | 44 | 
E ſubjects of Britain, attend to my ſong ; 
For, to you both the Muſe and her numbers 
belong: | 
No courtier, no hireling, no penſioner the ; 
By int'reſt unſway d, and from ptejudice * 
A ſubje& I chuſe for the theme of my 170 
Well known to this realm in Elizabeth's . ; 
That period of glory, that age of renown, —- ò 
When a female ſupported the 8 of * crown.” 
ES - 
A Cabal there was form d by the foes of the | fate, 
Who like —— and —— could in ſenate debate: 
Foreign gold lin d their pockets, and bulls from 0 
Pope 
p Remov's all reſtraint, and gave conſcience fall {ae 
oe 4 IV. Wit 
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1 IV. 
With manners and morals adapted to pleaſe, 
They flow'd with opinions, as waves with the 
breeze ; | 
For Rome grants indulgence for aiding her cauſe, 
And, to favour her int'reſt, relaxes her laws. 
; „ 
Well vers'd in diſſembling, midſt Jeſuits bred, | 
And deep in each lecture of Machiavel read; 
With a latitude Truth muſt for ever deteſt, 
They cenſur'd the tenets their hearts ſtill profeſs'd ; 
"7; ww 
And loudly exclaim'd, that the nation again 
Wou'd fink to the level of Mary's weak reign; : | 
For that Burleigh, and thoſe at the head of 
affairs, oh 
From the cries of her people, had turn'd the Queen's 
ears: | 
VII. 
That a debt juſtly due to the Spaniards (they ſaid) 
Thro' the baſeſt miſmanagement, ſtill lay unpaid : 
That Iberia was arming her right to demand, 
And had mann'd a huge fleet, which no pow'r cou'd 
_ withſtand: 


F VIII. That 
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VILL 
That myriads of treaſure, and oceans of gore, 
Was the int'reſt we ſoon with the loan muſt reſtore 
And that neught cou'd avert it, or ward off the 
blow, | 


But the 3 s ruin and Gift ohe 


IX. | 
Thus, with idle chimeras the people amus , 
Their judgment perverted, their reaſon abus'd, 
Obnoxious alike ev'ry ſtateſman appear'd : 
They were cenſur'd, revil'd, and condemn'd tho 

unheard. 

X. 
For Prejudice ſuffers not Juſtice to ſway; 
Caprice is the law that her ſubjects obey; 
And the culprit is either accus'd or commended, 
Not for what he has done, but what party offended. 


| [> | 
This point once attain'd, and the popular name 
Of Patriot aſſum'd, to eſtabliſh their fame, 
They laugh'd at thoſe gudgeons who ſwallow'd the 
; bait, 
And plann'd (in its guardians) the fall of the Nate. 
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| wit, - 
For they knew them ſo firm, fo attach d to the laws, 
To religion, to truth, and Elizabeth's cauſe, 
That, ere they cou'd give theſe a final o'erthrow, 
They firſt at their boſoms muſt level the blow. 
XIII. 
So away to Whitehall they determin'd to hie them, 
And ſee if her Majeſty dar d to deny them, 
When they ſhou'd' demand the immediate diſgrace 
Of friends, fav'rites, miniſters—all thoſe in place. 
XIV. 
Arriv'd at the palace, they ſoon gaiti'd admiſſion, 
As due to their rank, not their vaunted commiſſion ; 
And boldly advanc'd to the foot of the throne, 
Pretended abuſes. and wrongs to make known. 
The Queen, with a placid but reſolute eye, 
Prepar'd for a kind or an angry reply, 
As their ſtile might deſerve; moſt attentively heard 
them, 
And ſhew'd that ſhe . neglected nor fear d them. 
XVI. 
With eloquence fram'd, their deep arts to diſguiſe, 
To faſcinate-reaſon by ſudden ſurprize, 
To lull the ſound judgment to drowſy repoſe, 


a_ win and inſinuate ſtill as it flows; 
Fa 
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XVII. 
They talk d of abuſes, of rights unprotected, b 
Of the wrongs we endur d, and of thoſe we expected; 
And, ſwell'd with importance, began to arraign 
A conduct too partial, which made them complain. 


XVIII. 


Said, our freedom hung pois d in a wavering ſcale; 

That the oppoſite balance muſt ſhortly prevail: 

For they knew by that charm * ſhou d ſtrengthen 
the ſpell, | 

Which alone cou'd the a they concerted 
conceal. 


XIX. 


But the Queen's penetration detected the ſnare; 
No ſoft flowing words cou'd impoſe on her ear: 
Yet, wiſely diſſembling, ſhe mildly defir'd 
They'd freely declare all her people requir'd. 


| XX. | 
Encourag'd by this, opportunely they thought 
The miniſtry's fall might be eafily wrought ; 
And began to complain of their overgrown pow'r, 


Which our freedom, our wealth, and our laws wou'd 
devour. 


XXI. Said, 
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XXI. | 
Said, their meaſures were wrong, and their admini- 
nn 
Obnoxious alike to all ranks in the nation; ; 
Their diſgrace they muſt therefore moſt humbly 


adviſe, 
Leſt the chiefs * revolt and the populace riſe, 


XXII. 
Unmov'd by the menace, Elizabeth frown'd 
So ſternly, as might the moſt daring confound; _ 
And, enrag'd at their Pe: ſtruck the globe with 
her hand, 
| That enſ gn of honour and regal command. - 


„ 
By the God that I worſhip (if rightly I ween) 
„They're my friends, and I've _ 'd them,” reply'd 
the fair Queen ; 
„As ſuch I regard them, as ſuch 1. defend; 


So deſiſt from complaining, and to me attend. 


[ 


XXIV. | 
« As long as the ſcepter of Britain I fon, 
* Ill rule like a Queen, and ye all ſhall obey : 
No laws I'll infringe, and no inſolent Peer 
shall preſume to intrude on the Royal barrier. 


F 3 XXV.“ My 
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20 My ſervants I'll chuſe, and my friends IH reward; 
To the good of my ſubjects ſhew proper regard: 
*«« But when traitors the peace of my crown would 

* deſtroy, 
Let Juſtice the ſword of correction Wee 


XXVI. | 

| Repuls'd and abaſh'd, from the throne they retir', 

And ne'er, from that moment, 'gainſt ſtateſmen 
conſpir d. 

Whoſe wiſdom and virtue ſecur 4 them eſteem, 

And till furniſh the Muſe with a favourite theme. 


| XXVII. 
Succeſs 3 the meaſures they wiſely purſu d; 
Our friendſhip was courted, our treaties renew d, 
Our commerce extended; while peace reign'd at 
home, 


And Britain ſhook off the laſt ſhackle of Rome. 


TWO 
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TWO ELEGIE S. 


A RG U M E N x. 


In the two following Elegies, Chriſtina Queen of 
Sweden is repreſented bewailing the tyranny of 
Cuſtom, and the reſtraint ſhe was under with re- 
ſpe& to Marriage; and at length determining to 
facrifice her intereſt to her love, by abdicating a 
crown which ſhe was not permitted to * with 
her lover. 1 


E LE GY THE FIRS r. 


I. | 
\HOU tyrant Cuſtom! whoſe relentleſs laws 
Nature and Juſtice ſtill oppoſe in vain ; 
Will no kind angel plead my injur'd cauſe ? 
Will no avenging arm deſtroy thy chain ? 


F 4 II. Muſt 
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II. 
Muſt Love (that gentle Pow 'r, whoſe ſoft ning ſmiles 
The ſavage fierceneſs of Revenge can tame, | 
Or ſoothe Ambition with perſuaſive wiles, 
And lure him back from the purſuits of fame) ; 


III. 
Muſt he, low bending to thy ſtern command, 
The roſy garland and the bow reſign ; 
In courts a mean neglected captive ſtand, 
And by thy laws his juſter ſway confine? 

- IG + «oh 
No, abject ſhade! let thy imagin'd hand 
| Ofer coward minds the iron ſceptre wield; 
A ſoul ſuperior ſpurns thy baſe command, 
And bids thy rules to Reaſon's dictates yield. 
From regal pomp and regal cares retir'd, 
T'1l loſe the ſov'reign in a ſofter name 
By fools condemn'd, but by the brave admir'd, 


And crown'd at once with happineſs and fame, 


+ \ 
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E LE GY THE SECOND. 
CHRISTINA To ALEXIS. 


I. 
OT great Guſtayus his exalted throne, 
His fair dominions, or his wealth, I 3 
To bear the toils of royalty alone, 
Or ſee ſome monarch by my favour riſe. 


| * ply 
Tho' Fortune ſmiles on my auſpicious reign, 
Since Fate forbids that thou ſhou'dſt ſhare the dow'r, 
For thee the pomp of empire I'll diſdain, 
And all the bigh-plum'd pageantry of pow'r. 
rags? 

A ſoul like mine.cou'd well ſuch trappings ſpare: 
But ſay, wilt thou renounce Ambition's aim 
For me? the withering breath of Cenſure dare, 
And ſpurn the civic wreath, the hero's proud 
acclaim ? 

a | IV. Wilt 
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> IV. 
Wilt thou, like me, for ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
Some village cot, theſe ſtately domes reſign, 

Where Wealth, where Fame, where Pride muſt 


neer invade, 


But all be ſaerific d at Friendſhip! $ ſhrine ? : 


V. 

Love *. the troubled haunts of pomp and noiſe ; 
Cloſe in a myrtle grove his temple ſtands ; 
There he diffuſes all his pureſt-joys, 
And binds uniting hearts in flow'ry | bands, 

. VL 
But Cupid frorne to hold divided ſway; 
Nor with Ambition deigns to ſhare a throne ; 
Who owns his ſceptre muſt his will obey, 
And bend to him, deſpotic Pow'r ! alone. 
VII. 
If then Alexis loves, he'll lead the way 
Thro Ruſſian deſerts or th Atlantic wave, 
Rather than here midſt taſteleſs ſplendor Ray, 
The dupe of Folly, and vain Fortune's ſlave. 


THER 
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I, 
ERE in this fragrant bower I dell, 
And nightly here repoſe ; 4 
My couch a lily's ſnowy bell, 
My canopy a role. 
The honey-dew each morn I fip, 
That hangs upon the violet's lip; 
And, like the bee, from flower to flower 
I careleſs rove at noon-tide hour, 
II. 
Regardleſs as I lately ſtray d 
Along the myrtle grove, 
Enchanting muſic round me play d. 
Soft as the voice of love. 
Thus its ſweet murmurs ſeem' d to ſay, 
* Fond, thoughtleſs wanton, come away 
% For while you rove, a rival's charms 
% Win thy Myrtilla to his arms.“ 


ELE Gx. 
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Böer 
WRITTEN IN A CONVENT. 


RETCH that I am! \what fate averty my 
doom, ; BLUR 
And bars my way to the ſequeſter'd tomb. 
Where ſoft Oblivion drowns our vain deſires 
Where hopeleſs Love's conſuming flame expires; 
Where Miſery ſleeps, where Sorrow finds repoſe, | 
And the laſt ſcenes of Life's dark drama cloſe ? 


Death, partial tyrant ! whoſe miſguided ſpear 
The happy wiſh to ſhun, the guilty fear; | 
Why, loit'ring ſtill on Time's uncertain wing, 
Muſt diſtant age thy flow approaches bring, 
When the afflicted ſoul implores thy ſpeed; - 
And courts. the blow, impatient to be freed ?_ 
Oft uninvok'd, midſt Fortune's favour'd train, 
Where Love, and Joy, and gay Contentment reign, 
e 42. 3 Way 
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Thy haggard band of pale diſeaſes fly, 

Chill the warm heart, and dim the ſparkling eye; 

Or, ſtill unaw'd, impetuous force their way, 

Where Pomp and Wealth their pageant glare diſplay; ; 

Where wanton Luxury each art refines, 

And pamper'd Pow'r on ſtately thrones reclines ; 

Where proud Ambition boaſts her daring claim, 

And builds her aerie in the heights of fame. 

Still there thy ruthleſs dart in ſecret wounds, 

And in one fate their lofty aims confounds : 

But from the mournful call'of plaintive woe, 

Whoſe pulſe ſcarce beats, whoſe blood gn to 
flow, 

From drooping ſpirits, by affliction broke, 

Thou fly'ſt regardleſs, and delay ſt the ſtroke. 

Where then can I, poor love-lorn maid, appeal, 

Where hope for refuge from the wrongs I feel, 

Since Death, whoſe arm alone could bring relief, 

Smiles at my anguiſh, and inſults my grief? 

Here in theſe hallow'd domes, theſe ſacred ſhades, 
Where heav'n-born Peace her filver pinions ſpreads ; 
Where calm Religion lends her tranquil ray, 
Illumes the path, and points the glorious way; 
For me no beam of holy grace deſcends ; 
For me no Hope her balmy wing extends : 
| | But 


2 
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But Love directs the ſigh Repentance claims, 
And reigns triumphant, tho Reflection blames. 


From reſtleſs ſlumbers and tumultuous dreams 
Of long-loſt pleaſures or deluſivo ſuhemes, | 
Wak d by the midnight bell, to pray'r I riſe, 
Guilt in my heart and terror in my eyes, 
And thro' the vaulted aiſſes reluctant move, 
With feign'd devotion, tho! the: ſlave: of Love. 
O'er holy martyrs ſculptur d tombs I tread, 
Where beaming glories: mark the fainted head; i 
Where virgins live in monumental braſs, 

And ſeem to chide as I, frail fiſter! paſs; 

But chide in-vain—regardleſs of their frown, - 
Love flights the gilded ſhrine; the ſtarry crown 
His impious ſway the guilty Pow'r maintains, 
Throbs in my heart, and thrills thro' all my veins, 


Now proſtrate at the altar's foot I bow, 
Bewail my errors, and renew my vow, 
Implore for mercy, which Lyet abuſe, 

And plead for grace, tho I that grace refuſe ; 
While fault'ring accents ſtill confeſs the pray'r 
Not by Religion form'd, but by Defpai- ; 

And wandering thoughts, and a rebellious heart, 


Renounce that peace repentance would impart. 
| The 
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The nightly hymn and ſolemn fervice o'er, 
Trembling, my lonely cloiſter I explore; 
And there (while round me, ſunk in ſoft repoſe, 
Each ſhares. the-ſweet oblivion ſicep beſtows, 
While yet no prieſt, no liſt ning veſtal hears) 
I ſcize the moment ſacred: to my tears; 
Give a full looſe to anguiſh and deſpair, 
And breathe my- ſorrows to the vacant air. 

Then, if exhauſted Nature ſccks repoſe, 
And tranſient lumbers my ſad eye-lids cloſe, 
Fancy, ſtill free, the magic drama forms; 
Replete with foaming waves and threat'ning ſtorms, ' 
Methinks Alonzo rides the angry main, 
And ſpurns me (ſinking) while I plead in vain ; 
Or with his arms the furious ſurge divides,  / 
And bears ſome happier rival o'er the tides ; 
While plung'd at once beneath the whelming flood, 
Dim grow my eyes, and cold the circling blood, 
As ſome wide-gaping chaſm or gloomy cave 
Receives me fainting, and affords a grave. 

Or, ſhould more pleaſing objects form the ſcene, 
A beauteous landſcape and a heav'n ſerene, 
Sicilia's vales and Cyprus' blooming groves, 
Haunt of the Graces and the infant Loves; 
Yet there Alonzo's form falutes my view, 
And flies unkindly, while I ſtill purſue ; 

8 ; Tho 


88 E L E G Y. 


Tho' tangling graſs and flow” rs ocrvarkdy meef, 
Impede my way, and catch my ſtruggling feet. 
Or if awhile ſome fond deluſion charms, 
And brings this vagrant lover to my arms, 
Religion, frowning, the ſhort joy denies, 
And tears the ſweet enchantment from my eyes. 


The matin bell bids all its beauties fade, 


The roſy bow'rs, and my Alonzo's ſhade. | 

| Yet on the mind ſuch flatt'ring traits they leave, 

Again I lumber, and again believe: | | 

Alonzo all his former vows renews z | 

He ſighs, he pleads, till every doubt I loſe; 

Then ſweetly ſmiling ſeems to chide my ſtay, 

Vnfolds the ponderous gates, and leads the waſp oF 

But ſoon the bell's repeated ſound I hear: 

The viſion flies, refolv'd to empty air— 

I riſe, and wrapt within the ſhelt' ring veil, 

Weep o'er my ſorrows, and my vows bewail ; 

But ,weep in vain, in thoſe lone cells i immur d, 

By laws devoted, and by walls ſecur'd 3 

Watch'd by pale ſiſters, who my tears arraign, 

And c'en refuſe the freedom to complain. 

Unpity'd captive! where can I appeal; 

To whom my ſorrows or my wrongs reveal ; 

Deny'd the privilege Affliction claims, 

Which Heav'n allows, tho' harſh Religion blames ? 
| A SONG. 
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. 
I 
N Corydon, where doſt thou ſtray? 


To what far diſtant clime art thou flown, 
Where Fame ne'er extended her ſway, 
Where the Muſe and her hite are unknown 7 
I... 
Are the nymphs of thoſe vallies more fair? 
Are the charms they poſſeſs more divine? 
Ah ! inconſtant ! how oft didſt thou ſwear, 
That no beauty cou'd pleaſe thee but mine 
III. 
Fond fool that I was, to believe 
Such language cou d never beguile | 
That vows were not made to deceive, 
Or falſhood to lurk in a ſmile! 
| IV. 
Oh Memory,t why the ſoft ſcene 
Of our loves doſt thou ever renew ? 
Oh why ſtill in vain oer the green 
Do my eyes a falſe rover purſue ? 
G v. Oblivion, 


-< 
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V. 3 
Oblivion | ſweet balm of our woes, 
Where, where thy calm ſpring may. I find ? 
Its wave ſhall reſtore my repoſe, 
And baniſh his form from my mind. 

VI. 
Ah no! thee engrav'd on my heart, 
What charm can his image remove? 
That will ne'er be eraſed by art, 
Which was drawn by the pencil of Love. 


JENNY'S 
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. 
Wan ſtreaming eyes and aching heart, 
Poor Jenny ſaw the flag diſplay d; 
And muſt we, Petie, muſt we part? 5 
And wilt thou leave thy Jane? the ſaid. = 
II. | 
Oh, if my Petie lov'd ſo true, 
Not thus from my fond arms he'd ſtray, 
A fleeting ſhadow to purſue, 
Or a deluſive voice obey. 
III. 
What is the wavering breath of Fame, 
Or what Profuſion's gaudy glare? 
A phantom, an ideal name, 


Mere — of painted air. 
«WY IV. Let 
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IV. 

Let Folly baſk. in Fortune's ſmiles, 
And idly court her fleeting joys; 
We'll ſhun the fair, the flatt'ring wiles, 
Since Love diſdains her uſeleſs toys. 

. 4 
Back to the Highlands let us go, 
And leave Ambition far behind; 
There fancy d ſpring 'midſt ſhows ſhall glow, 
And muſic float on ev'ry wind. 
Fond love ſhall gild each dreary ſcenmq, 
And teach our native rocks to bloom ; + {| | 
Clothe bleakeſt wilds in lively green, 5 8 


And breathe from heath-grown hills perfume, | 
VH. 
What are_Idume's fragrant gales, - 


Tho' with ten thouſand odours fraught, 
When ev'ry ſenſe of pleaſure fails, 
And diſtant flies each penſive thought? 

7) Jp 
Not ſylvan ſcenes or vernal charms - 
Can Jenny's ſick' ning fancy pleaſe,  _ _ 
If Petie wanders from her arms, 
The ſport of ruthleſs winds and ſeas. 


IX. Oh 


F O \PETIE, 


IX. 
Oh wilt thou then unkindly rove 


 Thro' joys thy laſſie muſt not ſhare ; TAP * 5 


Forget thy vows of faithful love, 
Aud baſely court ſome wealthier fair 2 


X. 
Forbid it, all ye acred Powers 
Who ſmil'd upon our mutual flame, 
When ſoft as dews, or April ſhow'rs, 
Love ſtole on Friendſhip! s colder name 
3 

Her accents fail'd, but ſtill her ſighs 
More eloquent than language plead ; 
Nor leſs perſuaſive ſpeak her eyes, 
While tears to falling tears ſucceed. 

it Js 
The youth now half relenting ſtood, 
And oft her cheek with kiſſes preſt, 
And oft his tender vows renew'd, 
Tho' fighs the fault ring ſounds repreſs d. 


1 
The rougher paſſions all nn 
And love had triumph'd o'er his heart, 


Wou'd time have deign'd a tranſient ſtay; 


But Heav'n decreed that they muſt part. 
| *XF-£ G 3 


XIV. And 


— 


* 
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8 
And now the drum beat loud alarms; © 
His comrades all appear d in view : 
He burſt from her encircling arms, 
Nor waited for one fond adieu. 


7 
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J. 
HO' Love and each harmonious Maid 
To gentle Sappho lent their aid, 
Yet, deaf to her enchanting tongue, 
Proud Phaon ſcorn'd her melting ſong. 
. 3 Bp 
Miſtaken nymph ! hadſt thou ador'd 
Fair Fortune, and her ſmiles implor'd ; 
Had ſhe indulgent own'd thy claim, 
And given thee wealth inſtead of fame, 
III. | 
Tho' harſh thy voice, deform'd and old, 
Yet ſuch th omnipotence of gold, 
The youth had ſoon confeſs'd thy charms, 
And flown impatient to thy arms. 
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COMIC OPER A. 
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The Author hopes her readers will be ſo indulgent, as to conſi- 
der that this Opera was intended for the ſtage, and moſt of the. 
airs compoſed for particular tunes. This apology ſhe thought 
it neceſſary to make, as the meaſure of ſome of them might 
otherwiſe have appeared ſingular. 


PERSONS or THE DRAMA. 


M E N. 


EaxL or Lxwiwo rox, diſguiſed as a o Peaſant, in hw 4 


Clementina. 
Si WILIAM SanDBY, his Friend, in love with . 
Dow Pzprxo Dx MtnDoza, Father to Clementina. 
FaTHER DoMINICK, an artful Prięſt. 
Rockx, à Villager, in love with Jenny. 


WOMEN. 


CLEMENTINA, in love with the Earl of Lewington, but in- 
tended by her Father for a Nun. 

GRr1ZILDA, Siſter to Don Pedro. 

| Janzy, in love with Sir William My, who ſbe imagines 
a Peaſant t 5 

Mxs. 8 e r th Beaux > | 


SCENE a Village, Sc. in a remote part 423 
Time of action twelve hours. 


i 


ACT Tux FIRST. | 


Scene a caſtle, with a meadow before it: on one 
fide, a grove, and on the other, a proſpect of the 


aA adjacent country. Clementina and Jenny are diſ- 


Nr Wes eee e, ACCC the 


former playing on a lute. 


AIR Tues FIRST, 
DORN'D with the beauties of May, 
Here nature luxuriant is ſeen ; 
Sweet flowers in blooming array 
Enamel the ſmooth-ſhaven green. - 


From 
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From the banks of yon murmuring rill, 


Where the vi let ſpontaneouſly ſpr ings, ; 


Freſh odours the breezes exhale, 
And wantonly waft on their wings, 


The woodslark's wild-hotes fill the gebe, 


While the finch warbles ſweet on the ſpray; 
They tune their ſoft carols to love, 


And hail the approaches of May. « 


bs # 3 " 


But harſh ſounds their muſic to me, Rives 
_ Severely condemn'd in my bloom 
A convent's ſtrict rules to obey; 


And pine in a monaſt'ry's gloom. 


P — — mM u ——— 


r py wa 


CLEMENTINA. 


S > 


oh Jenny ! how unfortunate am I Sdn d 
to waſte the gay meridian of youth in the dark re- 
ceſſes of a lonely cell; and leave the world and all 
its innocent pleaſures, at the very moment when 
my heart languiſhes to enjoy them. Al TAN: 


JENNY, 


Are you really determin d to o ober your father, 
and take the eu? neee 


. 4 
1 * Lo — * 


CLEMENTINA. Q 


How can I avoid it ? oo rae th i 
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N Jenny. 
No paredt i in the univerſe ſhou'd force f me into a 
convent * my conſent. | T 


CLEMENTINA, «© * 
vou talk extravagantly, my dear :—but, pray 
what wou'd Tus do, if you was in my an ? 


JENNY: 


Leave my father to ſhew his zeal for religion in 
ſome other manner, and ſeek liberty where I cou'd 
ow it. 


” 


CLEMENTINA.' | 
You would not ſurely forget the duty that ! is 12 


to a parent, and follow your own inclination ? 


nd 


# 


JENNY... 
Indeed I ſhou'd, rather than ſubmit to be a nun. 


AIR Tur sBCON DE 
Wild with ſurprize, with fear oppreſt, 
The new-fledg'd bird forſakes its Rl 


And flutt ring, ſeeks ſome dittant tree, 2922 
If boys invade its liberty. 


| Deae'iborrys-Hiveer tithery Mr 


To 
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To deſerts drear, and woods unknown, 
The coward hind will bound alone, 
Rather than wait the toils, and be 
Confin'd, and loſe ſweet liberty, &c. 


* Shall we, my friend, leſs wiſe than they, 
Still loiter on the dang'rous way? 
No—free as air, as fancy free, 
We'll fly, and ſeek ſweet liberty, &c 


CUBMENT TNA. 


Alas ! where can 1 fly ?—who will grant an afy- 

lum to a friendleſs ranawey 7 ? 
| JENNY. 

Is there no kind friend, no generous lover, in 
whoſe arms you may find protection from the cru- 
elty of an infatuated father ? [AS 

c LENMENTINA. 

Heigh-ho Il—— 

| JENNY. 

Ha, Clementina l that 'heart-felt ſigh bays a 

ſecret I have never been acquainted with. 
CLEMENTAINA. 


It is the only circumſtance of my life I ever con- 
ceal'd from you. Tas delicacy, not diſtruſt, that 
” 0 | occaſion'd 


. 
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occaſion'd my ſilence. I often wiſh'd to converſe 
with you upon a theme which continually. employs 
my thoughts; but I did not know how to introduce 
it. That difficulty is now remov'd ; and I will own 
to you, tis love (that cruel deſtroyer of repoſe) 
which triumphs over every filial duty, and makes 
me ſhudder at the thoughts of a veil. 


AIR THE, THIRD. 
May you with Friendſhip's healing balm 
Aſſuage the anguiſh of my heart; 
Charm the rude tempeſt to a calm, 

Or in my ſorrows. bear a part 
JENNY. | 
Huſh, huſh ! yonder comes Father Dominick and 
your aunt. Suppoſe we retire into the grove, before 
they obſerve us, and avoid being interrupted by 
them. 1 hab 
| CLEMENTINA. 


With all my heart, _ [Exeunt. 


Enter FaTHytrR Dominick and GRrR1zILDA. 


1 " GRIZILDA. 
Oh, Father Dominiek ! Father Dominick ! what 
a bleſſed thing it is to ſee the church proſper fo! if 
| our 
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bur pious Queen Mary ſurvives but a be years 
longer, there will be nothing but ſanctity in the 
nation. Not lon, g ago, it was ſhameful to behold 
the young huſſies ſtaring the fellows i in the face, at 
all their profane aſſemblies ; but now, by out Lady, 
it does one's heart good to ſee how the nunneries are 
crowded land they ſay her Majeſty (Heaven prof. 
per her) is determined to burn all the Heretics, 
and endow monaſteries with their eſtates 5 


FATHER DOMINICK. 


God ſpare her, to execute her righteous i t ntion f 
So fare thee well, Grizilda. I muſt depart,/ for I 
have three nunneries to confeſs ere noon, 


DUET cus FOURTH: 
GRIZILDA: 


Ha, Dominick! I fear 

Thy greateſt buſineſs there 
ls not as a prieſt, but a lover. 

But by the Maſs I ſwear, 1 

If the nuns are all thy care, ä 
The plot thou haſt laid I'll diſcover. 


ada FATHER 
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r ATRHERR DOMINICEk. 
Pſha! caſt thy fears away ; 
Doſt thiak ſuch chits as they _ 
Can rival thy prudence and merit ? 
| The Spaniard to beguile, 
We, muſt wear the maſk a while, . 
And then we'll his fortune inherit. 


| GRIZILD A. 

well 1, God ſpeed thee, Dominick! and remember 
thou art ſworn to make me the wife of thy boſom, 
as ſoon: as the fortune is thine, and thou haſt ob- 
tained a diſpenſation to marry. Exit. 

Manet FATHER DOMINICK. | 
What a fool do I make of this old amorous do- 
tard! Doth ſhe think, that when I am in poſſeſſion 
of her brother Don Pedro's riches, I'll wed ſuch a 
piece of ſuperannuated mortality as ſhe is ? No, no, 
Grizil ; when once Clementina is cloiſter'd, and I 
have accompliſh'd my defign, I'll ſhake thee off, 
like an old caſſock not worth the wearing. — Now, 
let me ſee := [taking a paper out of his boſom.) This 
is a copy of Don Pedro's will—would it was per- 
feed, and he in the tomb with Saint Alban! [he 
reads] © I bequeath to the Nunnery of Saint Cathe- 
rine of blefſed memory, 200 crowns per annum, 
*« for the maintenance of my dear daughter Ce 
AL H . «© mentina.” 
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« mentina. The Abbeſs and I ſhall go halves there. 
[he reads again.] Item. I bequeath to the Chapel 
of our Lady at Loretto, 800 crowns,” That ſinks 
here ſhaking his pocket.) ** And laſtly, I will and 
« defire, that the reſidue of my fortune, both real 
„and perſonal, may be employ'd in erecting and 
« endowing a College for the holy order of Domi- 
* nican Friars ; of which my pious and Right Re- 
*«« yereng. Chaplain Dominick Doubleface is to be 
.*« Superior, and in whoſe hands this bequeſt is to be 
«« depoſited, until the aforeſaid College is com- 
« pleted.” — And in. whoſe hands it is likely to re- 
main. Poor credulous Don Pedro!—But pray, what 
is the difference between your intention and mine ?— 
you leave your fortune to the church, and I convert 
it to the uſe of a churchman. 


AIR THe FIFTE - 
But when the rich treaſure is mine, 
No longer a Friar I'll be; 

Away with the maſk of Divine, 
When once it grows uſeleſs to me. 


[Exit finging- 


The ſcene changes to a green before a village, with 
a proſpect of a grove on one ſide ; er- which 
the wy of a caſtle * 


KARL 


; 
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/ EARL OF LEWING TON foluc. 


It is almoſt nine weeks ſince I firſt took up my 
abode in this retired habitation, and, thelter'd be- 
neath a ruſtic garb, have employ'd every moment in 
fruitleſs attempts of revealing myſelf to Clemen- 
tina: but ſo ſtrictly is the watch d by that old fe- 
male Argus, that I have never been able to obtain 
an interview, or even give her a hint of my diſguiſe : 
and ſo cautious am I obliged to be, leſt a diſcovery 
of my retreat ſhould again expoſe me to the dangers I 
have lately eſcaped, that 1 am afraid to tamper with 
any .of Don Pedro's domeſtics; who wou'd, in all 
probability, recolle& my perſon, and _— me into 
the hands of my enemies. | 


AIR THz SIXTH. 
Come, gentle Zephyr, lend thy aid, 
Forſake yon gliding ſpring; 
To ſeek the lovely weeping maid 
Oh wave thy ſwifteſt wing 


And when you find the blooming für, 
Oh tell her what I feel! 


In plaintive murmurs to her ear, 
My ſighs, my vows reveal. 


H : _— 
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| 4 SIR WILLIAM. ots > 51 
wy dear Lewington! I'm heartily glad to ee you, 


EARL OP LEWING TON. : 
Ha! Sir William Sandby give me your hand. 
This generous proof of your friendſhip deſerves my 
warmeſt acknowledgments—i it is a ſacrifice 1 was 
harcly ſelf-intereſted enough to hope or. | 


SIR WILLIAM, 
© If it can deſerve the name of a facrifice, i it is one 
at leaſt from which I derive the greateſt advantage. 
But away with compliments, they are incompatible 
with ſincerity, and tell me how have you amuſed 
yourſelf in my abſence? Have you never once 
ſigh'd for the prohibited pleaſures of a Court? 


EARL OF LEWINO TON. 

To prevent any ſuſpicion, of my diſguiſe, I ap- 
pear as clowniſh in my manners as my garb; aſſo- 
ciate with my fellow-cottagers, and. join freely in 
all their ruſtic ſports. Their converſation, indeed, 
is rude and unpoliſh'd ; but it is the language of the 
heart, and much leſs difguſting, to a rational ear, 
than the ſmobth, ſtudied eloquence of villains. 
And as ſor the Court, that neſt of fools and bigots, 


every honeſt man ſhou'd ſhun it—its very air is 
| = x4 infected 
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infected with ſuperſtition ; and nothing can ſurvive 
in ſuch an atmoſphere, 1 prieſtcraft and ny 


AIR THE SEVENTH. | "= 


Wou'd Fortune my wealth and my honours return, 
To depend on a Court, I her favours wou d ſpurn; 
Reject the vain trifles, and boldly deſpiſe * | 
What villains RN and what fools only prize. 


The man who fukin views the changes of Fate, 
By frowns ne'er depreſs'd, nor by favours elate, 
For int'reſt or titles will never deſcend 


To barter his freedom, his faith, or his friend. 


8 IR WILLIAM. 


To declare my ſentiments with candour, Le- 
ington, I am as heartily diſguſted with the ſuper- 
ſtitious ignorance of our bigotted Court as you can 
poſſibly be; 1 am therefore become a voluntary 
exile, determin'd to ſhare the fortunes of my friend. 
But might we not paſs our time much more agree- 
ably in Holland, or a hundred other places, where. 
we ſhon'd be under no neceſſity of appearing in diſ- 
guiſe, than here among a-parcel of peaſants, whoſe 
manners are as rude and uncultivated as their ſoil ? 


Ls 


- > 
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a FARL OF LEWidoTfol 
Oh, Sandby, Em impriſon d here A captive in 


the toils of love. 


1, 


1 417 
SIR WILLIAM _ 

Ha, ha, ha! the philoſophic Lewitigton at laſt 
enſlav d by the charms of a woman |—Pray, who is 
the fair tyrant ? Some gentle ſhepherdeſs or Men 
nymph, I ſuppoſe. 


EARL OF. LEWING TON. FO 
A lady of birth and fortune, equal to my 3 
aſpiring wiſhes. — Have you ever ſeen Clementina 


de Mendoza? . 
e rl 


What! the lovely daughter of Don Pedro de 


Mendoza, the Spaniſh nobleman, who marry' d the 


Earl of Darking' 8 heireſs ? 


E ARI or LEWING TON. 
The ſame. * 
ig? SIR WILLIAM. 

Your choice of a miſtreſs affords 'me one more 
proof of your elegant taſte. But is this only a 
tranſient amour, or an | Attachment * a - ons 
nature? 

EARL OF LEWING TON. 

So ſerious, I aſſure you, that the future happineſs 

of my life depends upon it. — Clementina has 
Sr long 
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long honour'd me with her affections; and I had 

once obtain'd her father's conſent to our marriage: 

but unfortunately, juſt at that criſis, my remon- 

ſtrances to Queen Mary, againſt, the inhuman treat- 

ment ſhewn towards the Princeſs Elizabeth, drew 
upon me their Majeſties diſpleaſure. I was declar'd a 

traitor, and obliged to provide for my ſafety by ab- 

ſconding ; and. immediately afterwards (on the de- 

ceaſe of Clementina's. mother) Don Pedro (influ- 

enced by an artful prieſt, who has an abſolute aſcen- 

dancy over him) determin'd to ſhew his zeal for 

Popery, by condemning his daughter to a religious 

life; and, to prevent any poſſibility of her defeating 

his intention, brought her down to yon ruinous 
caſtle, beyond the limits of whoſe walls ſhe is not. 
permitted to ſtray without an old maiden - ſiſter of 
Don Pedro's, who is imagined to have too good an 

underſtanding with the Friar, to let his intereſt ſuf- 

fer by the eſcape of her niece. 


| IR WILLIAM. 

Allow me to be your guide i in the affair, and I'll 
anſwer for it we releaſe Clementina from her pri- 
ſon, tho the Pope and all his myrmidons ſhou'd 


——_— A 
4 r 
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The gentle nymph whoſe paſſions move 
Harmonious to the voice of love, 

«16 Diſdains her freedom to reſinn, 
Or in a gloomy convent ret 4 


Point out the RD ſhe'll (city flying, | 
- And harſh reſtraint and bars defying) 
Leave zealots to their vain alarms, 
And ſeek protection in thy arms. 


22 
* 


"EARL OF LEWINGTON. 

-I know you are an adept in the ſcience of in- 

trigue, and from this moment e ou wy 
preceptor. 


[Grizilds paſſes haſtily over the further endof the age. 


SIR WILLIAM. 
For Heaven's fake, Lewington, what ſpecies of 
' mortality moves yonder ? | 


FARL OP LEWING TON. 
That's | the dragon that guards the Heſperian 
fruit; Clementina' s maiden- aunt. | 


IR WILLIAM , 
, Enchant her, my friend, and bear away the prize. 


C EARL 
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EARL OY LEWINOG TORX. 


Pſha ! 


"SIR WILLIAM. 

I am ſerious, upon my honour. ' Flattery is a 
powerful kind of muſic, which few women can re- 
fiſt—it lulls che watchful ſenſes of enquiring jea- 
louſy, and ſmiles away ſuſpicion. Make love to the 
Duenna, and her Ward is your own. 


" EARL Or LEWINGTON. 
Impoſſible ! — twould appear like inſulting her. 
Has ſhe not eyes to view her own deformity? 
 - $IR WILLIAM. 

Flattery, flattery, Lewington, will make the ſex 
believe any thing. But I think ſhe ſeems to bend 
her ſteps this way; and, before ſhe comes too near, 
get you behind that tree, while I try what impreſ- 

ſion a few ſoft things will make on her heart. 


AIR Tue NINTH. 
Tho old and deform'd, 
By flattery charm'd, 
She'll fancy her graces renew; 
And, vain of her power, 
| Believe you adore 
The beauties which ne'er were her due. 


[2 > 2 N With 
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Soft deen e ec 
You'll +6 IG 
| Tae foren du a. 
BY b 


Le Lewington, goes behind a 105 


4 Grizilda re enter. 
SIR WILLIAM. | 5 


Nov fattery and impudence aſſiſt we! 
GRIZILDA. 

Fl warrant. ſhe's along with that. ſaucy minx 

Jenny q but III * even with * our Laar. [ 


will. 
SIR WILL de 


5 © [going up to Grizilda. 

You ſcem add Madam. May I preſume 

to enquire the cauſe of your perturbation ? 
GRIZILDA, 

Cauſe! why cauſe enough. to try the patience of 
Saint Agnes, if ſhe was in my ſituation! 

2 IR WILLIAM. 

Nay, calm yourſelf a little, I beſeech. you. Thoſe 
eyes were nevet form'd for anger, nor that/brow for 
frowns. 

tv. i 2 - GRIZILDF#, 


7 


THE PRUD FEE . 


9 Of 0!  GRIZT1EDA, 

For all your impertinent ſneers, Bir, this "I 
head, and thoſe eyes, have had their charms ; aye, 
a eb re-entered hel 1 

By bt SIR WILLIAM, 3 

Vou wrong me, Madam, by ſuſpecting my 8 
rity.— I can eaſily imagine how formidable your 
meridian beauty muſt have been; ſince even now I 
feel the power of its declining luſtre ; but if your 
ſenſibility takes alarm at compliments, tho ever ſo 
juſtly due, I muſt conceal the feelings of my heart, 
and confine my expreſſions to the cold limit of 
eſteem. But tho' I am forbid to ſpeak my ſenti- 
ments with freedom, I muſt always admire in 
filence thoſe mental charms which time can never 
impair.—-Yes, Madam, tis that exalted virtue, which 
even the tongue of enyy dares not to traduce ; that 
throws a thouſand nameleſs graces . round you, 
and pives an air of dignity to your deportment, 
which at once commands reſpect and admiration, — 
Might I preſume to hope your delicacy wou'd not 
be wounded by my abruptneſs, I wou'd drop thoſe 
_ feeble epithets, and call the ſentiments 215 merit 
inſpires by ſofter names. 

GRIZILDA., 


"Truly, Sir, this is a very extraordinary mode of 
addreſs, 


| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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addreſs, and I do not know-what edlen to n ges 
on ou behaviour. l 
| SIR WILLIAM. | 
A lady of your penetration and good ſenſe can 
never miſconſtrue the language of reſpect; and if 
my want of eloquence prevents my doing juſtice'to 
the ſubject, I will rely on your candour to excuſe the 
deficiency, and not ſuffer it to injure me in your 


/ 


GRIZIL DA, 
" Jojure you in my eſteem !—really, Sir, I do not 
underſtand what n you can have to my 


eſteem. 
SIR WILLIAM. 


No pretenſions indeed, I muſt confeſs, but thoſe 
which my profound reſpect and admiration give 


me ;—yet ſurely there is at leaſt fome ſmall degree 


of friendſhip due to one who has fo long and fo fin- 
cerely revered your virtues. 


 GRIZILDA, 

Why, t to be ſure, there is ſomething, as you ſay, 
due to one who ſhews us a preference ;—but I really 
cannot recolle& receiving any proof of yours, or in- 
deed having ever ſeen you before in my life. 


SIR WILLIAM. 


I am concern d to think, that a modeſt diffidence 
ſhou'd 


C - * 5 aw 5 
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ſhou'd have thrown ſuch a veil over the partiality I 
entertain for you, as to make me paſs entirely un- 
noticed. At was the fear of offending, that always - 
kept me at a diſtance, and prevented my engzeing 
er „ 7 marks of mine 
43} AIS 1 DA A 45 

— Sir, will you be ſo kind as to inform me 
who you are, and where it was that I had the plea- 
ſure of being in your company — Perhaps * I 
may be able to recollect ſomething about you. * 
SIR WILLII AMX. 

The ſtory of my life is fo diverſified with a variety 
of adventures, that it would require more leiſure to 
anfold//than our preſent expos d fituation will allow 
of—I have long ſought an opportunity tb divulge: 
the intereſting narrative to your ear; and if you 
will honour me with attention at ſome more con- 
venient moment, my hiſtory ſhall be diſclos'd with- 
out reſetve; and cannot fail of rewarding your con- 


deſcenſion. 


o 121112. al 28g 
I am afraid it will have the air of an aflig ignation, 


if I conſent to oblige you; and yet, as you ſay you 
have a ſecret to communicate; I do not know how 


to refuſe ;—ſo you may come to the end of yonder 
5 grove 


| 
| 
| 
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grove at four o'clock this afternoon (perhaps I may 


take a walk that way)—and be ſure you are'very.care- 
ful that nobody obſerves you; for, as I am à ſingle 
woman, my reputation might ſuffer if I vn to be 
ſeen alone with a man; and I wou'd not have my 
character impeach'd, no, not for her Majeſty's do- 
minions, and the wealth of Mexico to bot. 
re 
Tou may rely on my ſecrecy and caution. 1 
know the value of a lady's reputation, and wou d not 
injure your's for the univerſes; - 


GRIZILDA. 


Then you may depend on my mo you in the 
ti four. 


AIR Tarr TENTH. 


There unſuſpected Ill receive bees 229] 
Since thou haſt vow'd thou'lt not deceive me; 
But ſhou'd the prying world diſcover, 
They'd think I entertain'd a lover, 

And I never cou'd my fame recover. 

And I never cou d, &c. [Exit Grizilda, 


[Lord 
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nen 


ene SIR WILLIAM. 

Wen, Lewington ! don't you think my invgn 
wears a promiſing aſpectc 150 

EARL OF LIEWIN OTO. 

g "On, n TR CER Sox! 


SIR WILLIAM, © 
Wou'd my friend refuſe to admire a beautiful pie 
ture, or a fine-proportion'd ſtatue, becauſe he had 
ſeen a daub upon the fign-poſt of an inn, or a diſ- 
torted Indian deity ? = ; 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 

Your reproof, my dear Sandby, does equal 8 
to your good ſenſe and your generoſity. But prithee 
how do you intend to fulfil your engagement with 
Grizilda ? - you wont meet her, ſurely ? 


SSR WILLIAM, : | 
Not I. faith.—I only made the appointment to 
ſecure her for a while, and afford you an opportg- 
nity of revealing yourſelf to Clementina;—but if you 
find it neceſſary to prolong her abſence from the 
caſtle, I'll ſacrifice an hour to the intereſt of my 
friend with all my heart. 80 
EARL OP LEWING TON 
How ſhall I make a return to ſuch generous and 


diſintereſted 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ö 
{ 
| 
F 
I, 


through ſince 1 . can > heviſh the idea of that 


But in ſuch borrow d graces no charm cou'd I find 
Like foils, they endear'd the fweet maid to my mind. 


 Diſdaining to ſoften, they heighten'd my pain: 
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difintereſted-friendſhip While we ate oh the fub- 
je of love, give me leave to. enquire, if the remem- 


| branes! of your little favourite Jenny is entirely 


effaced? eee eren. N 
SIR WILLIAM. 


2 Oh Lewington! not all the natural gaiety of my 
temper, nor the diſſipated pleaſures I have run 


e 3 3 oth 
AlR Tae EUEVENT H. 


I flew to the ſcenes where gay pleaſures . 
Where art joins with beauty, its reign to ſecure ; 


The powers of muſic I try'd, but in vain; © 


In wine next I ſought to extinguiſh the dart, 
But * * wound by inflaming the heart. 


Nor a nor all the wild revels of . 

The dictates of pride, or perſuaſions of truth; 

Nor prudence cou'd aid me, nor reaſon reſtore 
That happy indiff rence I vaioly deplore. 


| 


EARL 
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i dies 'BARL OF ,LEWING'TON,. _ 

The great diſparity between your rank and this 
| amiable villager's, makes your mutual regard exceed- 
ingly unfortunate, ' 


An ASLRWIALIA I... 

The unaffected tenderneſs the diſcover'd for me, 
* I addreſs d her under the diſguiſe of a peaſant, 
at our firſt coming down, has made too deep an im- 
preſſion to be eafily obliterated ; and though pru- 
dence and ambition both forbid our union, I am 
afraid it is impoſſible that I ſhould ever ceaſe to 
love her. It was on her account alone that I wiſh'd 
to remove from this agreeable retreat, leſt my grow- 
ing paſſion ſhould at length obtain dominion over 
my honour, and in ſome unguarded moment, when 
reaſon lay abſorb'd in tenderneſs, perſuade me to for- 
get the obligations which are due to love and unſuſ- 
petting innocence. "1 

EARL OF LEWINGTON. 

I am ſtrangely intereſted in the happineſs of that 
young creature, without being able to aſſign any rea- 
ſon for the partiality I entertain in her favour ;' and 
yet I am not at all alarm'd for her on your account. 
Her native innocence, and the confidence ſhe places 
in you, are ſufficient guardians of her honour ; for, 

f 3 believe 


* 


of +» Ae 
0 


* 
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believe me, Sandby, there is a majeſtic dignity in Vir 
tue, which awes the boldeſt libertine, and charms the 
lawleſs paſſion of his e e oven 


R WILLIAM. * 

I am entirely of your opinion, with reſpect to the 
influence of female delicacy on a lover's conduct; but 
ſtill, my friend, there are reaſons why I ought to ſtiun 
the means of increaſing a paſſion, which it may be 
now in the power of time and abſence to eradicate. 
I will avoid ſeeing her while I remain in the village, 
and ſecure my retreat as ſoon as poſſible, _ 


EARL or LEWING TON. 
I commend your reſolution excecdingly, and with 
you may be able to perſevere. 


pn” VP K Tus TWELFTH. 

But love, like ambition, unbounded, diſdains 
That limit which paſſions leſs noble reſtrains ; 
Like Neptune's proud waves, ſtill all laws will diſown, 
And yield to the ſceptre of beauty alone. 


SIR WILLIAM. 


Yonder comes poor, Grizilda, raging and foam- 
ing like the ſea in a ſtotm ;—let us retire before ſhe 
8 | obſerves 
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obſerves us, and conſult about the means of n 
| [Exeunt Lord Lewington as Sir Willa. 


_ GRIZILDA # in a violent paſſion, driving JENNY 
before her. | 
% 1 12115 4. 

Out upon thee | out upon thee, naughty buff — 
but I'll rid the village of all ſuch flirts : by our Lady, 
I will. Fine doiogs indeed | fine doings !—the world 
is come to a pretty paſs, when ſuch impudent chits 
as you have the aſſurance to offer advice. 

Enter, Roo ER. 
ROGER 


Heyday l— Why, what's the matter now? 


JENNY. 
Only a hurricane, rais'd by envy and ill-nature— 
"twill ſoon blow over, Roger. 


GRIZILD A. 
Hold your prating, ſauce-box | 
| ROGER, 
Not fo ſoon, Jenny: it ſeems to threaten a tem- 


* — 
1 J 1 , 


CAMS 


peſt. 0-4 | 7 
G 1211 DA. 
What's that you ſay, fellow? — Oh, I hive much 


ado to keep my N that I haye! and only that I 
12 wou' d 


188 | * 1 
, 0 0 


1: 
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wou'd not make a hurry in the village, Id carry ye 
both before Father Dominick this moment; und make 
him ſend you to jail, and hang * tried for Heretics ; 
that I would. 


0 K. | 
| Hu—[whiling) you ſpend your breath and your 
malice in vain, for I yalue you not. Come along, 
Jenny, and don't mind her. [T aking Jenny's A. 
GRIZILDA. 

« Don't mind her !” truly—** don't mind her!” But 
you ſhall rue your inſolence, that you ſhall, the mo · 
ment my brother comes home. —* Don't mind her!” 

DUET TAE THIRTEENTH. 
ROGER. 
Nor you, nor your brother, 
Nor forty ſuch other, | 
Are worthy of Roger's regarding: : 
In honeſty truſting, 
A fig for your boaſting : 
I value you not of a farthing. 7 


Your, malice deſpiſing, SF 


From envy ariſing, 
To ſee the young Graces attend her : 


Pray, guard your expreſſion, - 


And bridle your paſſion, 
0, 1 or while I have, life In defend her, 
* GRIZILDA. 


"i 
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GRIZILDA. 


Lou clown, you rude bear, you | 
Oh how I cou'd tear you, 


And claw that young minx for her ſneering! 


But that I may draw, a i 


From the church and the law, 
A vengeance more worthy your fearing. 
JENNY. 


" Or elſe I'll diſcover * 


PER — An am rous intrigue with a Friar. 


- You'd better beware, 
Or you'll tread on a ſnare, 


! ROGER, JENNY. 


And entrap your own neck in the wire, 


. END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


I 3 | ACT 


* =. 12 * 
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420 THE SECOND. 


[The former — continues. be Earl of Loki 
ton habited as 4 eee * enen gas. 
as a Clown. O 13 A 


SIR) iti A. «Becky 
Wer a powerful divinity i is Love! who can 
inſtantaneouſly transform his votaries from 
courtiers into clowns from cheerful thipherds to 
complaining pilgrims. Your diſguiſe, my dear Lew- 
| Ington, is ſo exceedingly natural, that I was juſt go- 
ing to enquire for what ſhrine you are deſtin d. 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 

For the ſhrine of an angel, my friend, where vows 
of love are to be the offering. But do you think 
yourſelf ſufficiently conceal'd by that habit to pre- 
vent your enamour d 'Grizilda's detecting the impo- 
fition ? | | | 

: IR WILLIAM. 

Grizilda and I have not been many hours ac- 
quainted; and altering my voice a little will eafily 
deceive her. Then, you know, the contents of this 

letter 


- 
» 
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letter will make her believe me fifty miles diſtant at 
leaſt, and confequently remove all pics. 


14 K 1 OF LEWINGTON. 


Surely, Sandby, Cupid himſelf is your inſpiring 
genius, or you cou'd never be ſuch a proficient in the 
ſcience of gallantry !—But I ſuppoſe, by this time, 
the old lady is approaching the place of aſſignation, 
to meet you, and in the interim I'll repair to the 


DUET runs FOURTEENTH. 


Oh Cupid | no longer, my paſſion deſpiſing, 
Condemn me to languith, a prey to deſpair ! 
Oh pity the ſmart from thy arrow ariſing, 
And Apis reſign the dear nymph to my pray'r! 


SIR WILLIAM. 


With ſoothing perſuaſion ſhe'll yield to Fa 
paſſion ; 
Her boſom relenting, will ſoften to love: 


Away then, go pay your devotion; 
With ſmiles the fair faint will your duty approve. 


I 4 | Enter 


| bas 


My flocks, my herds, my brindled kine, 


THE PRU PDE. 
| Enter Rocrn. 
AIR THE FIFTEENTH: 


As Jenny turns the new-mown hay, 

She looks as Yweet, as blithe as May, | 

And roſy as the riſing day, 

Aſcending o'er yon mountain : For og 
When ſhe her pails at evening brings, 85 V 
To milk the kine, and ſweetly ſings, 
Her voice is ſoft as murm'ring ſprings, 


Which glide from yonder fountain. FC 
. But when on holyday ſhe's ſcen 10 FJ 3 | 
In ſprightly dance to trip the green, 
Her ſhape, her face, her graceful mien, 
Make ev ry ſwain her lf An 
Enter JENNY. 


Oh Jenny ! wou'dſt thou be but mine, 


What I poſſeſs ſhall all be thine, 


And I ll be true for ever. | 


JENNY. 


I wiſh, Roger, you wou'd find ſome other i ſabje@ 
to entertain me with; this is grown fo tireſome, 1 
am quite diſguſted with it. 


AIR 
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AIR TAE SIXTEENTH. 
Oh, Roger, ccaſe to teaze me, 

I never can be thine; 


Willy alone can pleaſe me; 
For him, alas! I pine. 


My heart he ill poſſeſſes, 

Since in the beechen grove, 
With many fond careſſes, ALY 
He vow'd eternal love. [Excuae. | 


[The ſcene changes to an avenue, with a caſtle at the 
extreme end; Clementina and Grizilda coming 
towards the gates. The Earl of Lewington, in his 
pilgrim's habit, enters about the middle of the * 
avende, and is going towards the caſtle ; but on 
ſeeing Clementina, ſtops ſhort, leans a while upon 
B — 00.the root of a 
AIR THE SEVENTEENTH. 
9 55 c LEM EN TINA. 
17 Some friendly pow'r her anger ſoothe! 
Incline her to attend ! 
| [Turning to Grizilda.] 
Can the gay ſmiles of ſprightly youth, 
Can i innocence offend ? 


oh 
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| Oh-let my humble ſorrow mos: 
An ear of pity lend: 
Hear my complaint, my ſuit approve z 
Reſtore my gentle Friend . | 


GRIZTILDA. 2 

I tell you, Clementina, you may as well leave off 
your whining ; for I have given poſitive directions, 
that Jenny ſhou d not be ſuffer d within theſe walls; 
——and if the gets in by ſtratagem, and I catch you to- 
gether, you ſhall both have reaſon to re it all 
n you. 58. 

hn rA 

„nee to deprive Wesen 
' benjoy'd, by forbidding me the converſation: of that 
dear innocent girl i Was it not enough to condemn 
me to a convent, that you muſt embitter my few re- 
maining hours of liberty, by prohibiting — in- 
dulgence that made life agreeable |! | 

A ©" DBRESTCTSA-: 

You'd better not proyoke me, "PAP ED you'd 
better not provoke me—for depend upon it, I'll be 
even with you ; that I will. —Here, take this book, 
[giving one] and go back to your chamber, and ſtudy 
it till my return, for I am going to attend four o'clock 


_ at Saint Catherine's ; ; and as I intend to fit a 
foo 


* 
* 2 
"W 
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little with the Abbeſs, perhaps Ley not be at home 
for an hour 6r two; but on your peril be it, if you 
EF ey l ben M N 


[Clementina fits down on a bank, while the Earl of | 
Lewington riſes and comes forward ws 


by her.] . ; 
e eee 2 
Sure, my unhappy life is andain d for one conti- 
| nued tous * 9 


— 


AIR THE EIGHTEENTH,-. 


Farewell, ſweet illuſions | gay ſhadows, adieu! 

In fancy no more III vain pleaſures purſue : = 
Deluded by them, I rove, |; 
| Wild as the thoughts of love, 

Vainly ne the ſcenes I'd renew. 


Ye Breezes, ye Zephyrs, who fan che cool air, 
And thou, gentle Echo, oh hither repair; 
And breathing plaintive fighs "82 
On ev'ry gale that flies, 
Teach all thy haunts to reſound uy deſpair [ 
|; CLEMENTINA. | | 
Tewikgton ch Lewington, where doſt 408 | 
roam fa proſcrib'd ; perhaps ere now be- 
| tray'd! 


132 THE PRU PDE. 


tray d !—Juſt Heaven avert the though, and-ſhield 
him from the rage of lawleſs tyranny ! * Guard him, 

ye Angels, guard my Lewington ; and in return for 
all the miſeries which, 1 endura, crown a him with 
| bleſſings! | ol # $$$ $43" 7 chop? 


[The REF up WE. ut CORES 4 his daf, 
enn e ee eee 1 


". fe * 5 


EARL OF 1 „ie ex. 2 


Alas I ſweet lady, why are you thus afflicted ? 
Sure, forrow-is a bold intruder, to uſurp dominion 
o'er your gentle heart Excuſe an old man's free- 
dom ; but methinks, that | melancholy Ic look betrays a 
love- ſick mind. | 


'y certmanring. | 
IAlde.] He has ſurely overheard me; and on that 
account, believing himſelf acquainted with a ſecret, 
grows. inſolent. — [To him.] You're much miſtaken, 
friend, in your ſurmiſe : perhaps I mourn the loſs of 
a relation, or ome other unfortunate event. . | 
EARL OF. LE WIA TON 

| My ſenſes, ſure, deceived me, or I heard my Cle- 
mientina mourn the abſence of her Lewington. 
[ [Throwing back bis hood, and diſcovering. bimfolf. 


CLEMENTINA. 
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= 1 CL. E NMENTI Ale ia 8 
e wot ibico old oi „ 6 Mata 
SARI or tunes ron. | = 
- *[ Recerving ber in his arms. 


Oh Clementina ! my kind, my generous Clemen- 
tina ] pronounce thoſe ſoft, thoſe ſoothing ſounds 
again: —ſay that you love ; | there's magic in the 
ſound ; twill charm away my cares, and make me 
Tu in pite of wayward ! fortune. 

CLEMENTIN A. 

My heart beats! in uniſon with your 85 and i melts 
with ſympathizing tenderneſs ; yet I muſt filence its 
ſoft notes, and play the monitor. Think of the dan- 
gers that ſurround us, and of the conſequences * 

muſt eaſue if we are ſeen together HR” 7 
ARI OF LEWING TON. 

3 and the filent voice of Nature, bid us fy 
thoſe dangers while the preſent moment favours our 
eſcape. A proper diſguiſe is already provided, and 
every thing neceſſary for your reception. 


* 


CLEMEN TINA. 
Alas ! my Lord, a father's a commands op- 
A 7 , #22 0 760 
EARL OF 11 w 1A how: 13 


Will my Clementina then obey that crucl father, 
and | 


— 
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and devote this bauteous form to the harſh utter 


* of a monaſtic life ?—Forbid i it, Heaven! 


AIR Tun NINETEENTH. 


Like blighted roſe · buds, doom d to fade 

In ſome dark convent's lonely hade, 
Let nymphs adorn d with fainter charms , | 
Fly from the reach of fond alarms, 17 


- — 4 
#, K = "x 


While we the fleeting hours i improve, 
Obedient to the voice:of Love; 
Nor idly drop a uſeleſs tear, 
But ſhare a ſweet n here. 


* 
— 


3 LEM IN TINA. | 5 
Ah! wherefore are love and obedience coking. 
patible—or why is my irreſolute heart n. of 
relinquiſhing either attachment? bh. 
| EARL OF LE WIN SS OoN. | 
Let me decide the conflict, and e eee 
place of ſafety ! . 


 CLEMENTINA; " 


4 (Me. Drawing back ber band. 
Forbear to urge mo, my Lord —I mult eser. 
indeed I muſt not. | 
ein ARI 
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e oy IEWING TON. 


Perhaps my Clementina ſcorns to ſhare a * 
wreck'd fortune if ſo, farewell for ever. 


hg S . 9 


| ATR THE TWENTIETH. 


That form es youth and beauty reign, 
Where dwell ten thouſand graces, 

Will never bind a lover's chain, 

If pride each charm debaſes. 


© CLEMENTINA. | 
Unkind Lewitigton ! how can you indulge ſuch 
cruel ſuſpicions — Have I not already given you 2 
thouſand proofs of my regard ; and, if you require one 
of my confidence, I ſolemnly aſſure you that I will 
fly to your erms for protection, if 1-canitoe avoid 


| e 


| BARL OF LEWINGTON. 

Thou gentle ee why, why did I ſuſpe& 
thee ? Oh Clementina, exceſs. of tenderneſs gave 
riſe to my reſentment. I could not bear the idea of 
your regard's being leſs Maes and diſintereſted 
8 | 


3 DUE T 
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DUET Tas TWENTY-FrRST. 
1 x Was Britain's regal ſceptre mine, 1 4154 


. 


Her fame, her wealth's s unbounded meaſure, © 
For thee thoſe bleſſings Id relign ; FAA 


Thy anne s my crow, my joy, my W 
neee 


Wer 


| , 
Tho' danger mark d the dreary way, 
From ſofter ſcenes of pleaſure flying. 
| Thro' deſert wilds with thee Id ſtray, 
The en of Fate e 5 gt! 


| N. G1 ; % 
* * * - =o 
ö : 4, \ 19 4..% br. 1 * . — Y yy pt 1 _ * Fe 
* + g 1 : 44 . 
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gentle Love aſſumes his trons | 


The God inſpires, and-we'obey, 
 Refign'd to his commands alone, — 


0 15 - a. 1 i 
10 By n 


* 


(i fe: de e de n phe 15 


A 01211 5 4 "alone. N 
Was cher u Soon fs inſulted, ſo abuſed Here 
have I been almoſt a full hour, -waiting for a fellow 
who, I ſuppoſe, never intended to meet me.— 


-» 
| 
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pretty piece of bulineſs, truly | a pretty piece of bu- 
fineſs I have made of it! 
[4s ſhe it going off in a violent paſſion, Sir „ % 
in the habit of a clown, meets ber.] 
SIR WILLIAM, 
Pray, ben't your name dame Grizil? 


GRIZILDA, 
Fellow, my name is Donna Grizilda, 


SR WILLIAM. 
Isn't this letter for you? 
[She takes the letter from him impatiently, opens 2 
reads it.] 


GRIZILDA, 

Oh the dear obliging creature Indeed, I cou'd 
hardly think he intended to deceive ug. [She 
reads.) © Yes, Madam, I will fly on the wings of 
« impatience to the end of the Grove, by ſix o'clock 
* to-morrow evening, and explain the reaſon of my 
« ſeeming neglect, in ſuch a manner as muſt enſure 
* my pardon, and make you pity rather than con- 
« demn me.” [To Sir Wilkam.] And pray, where 
have you been loitering all this while, you great 
lout you? I ſhou'd have had this letter near an 
hour ago. | 


K 
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SIR WILLIAM. 


+ -. Your Honour only ſtaid to ſee old Goody 
e 4 . Tefty duck d in Squire Quorum 's horſe-pond for a 
3 * Witch. 

. & * 


— 


* . 


GRIZI LDA. 


Get out of my fight, blockbead, and don't provoke 
me | 'F 


SIR WILLIAM. 


[Scratching bis head. 
I hope your Ladyſhip will conſider a poor lad, mo 
came out of his way to oblige you. 


| GRIZILDA. 
There, [in taking out money to give him, ſhe drops a 


paper from her pocket.) take that, and get about your 
l 


[Sir William retires into the grove, and Grizilda 
comes forward. 


"AIR Tut TWENTY-SECOND. 


Oh, if the youth ſhou'd worthy prove, 

TY , Dominick, diſcard thee 3 | 
And while I'm happy in his love, 

E'en let the Church reward thee. 


For 


For thou may ſt pine, 

My niece too whine, Eta Io 

And burſt with mere vexation ; Ev; 

But when a bride, | 4 | _ 
III. both deride Las | 

With ſcorn and indignation. Exit. 


( William comes forward from among the trees.] 
$1IR WILLIAM. 
Oh woman, woman ! what a medley art thou of 


ſtorms and ſun-ſhine! This moment more out- 


rageous than the northern blaſt, and the next ſooth'd 
to an halcyon calm by the deluſive voice of flattery ! 


Seeing the paper Grizilda had dropt, he takes it up.] 


Ha! what have I here? A paper moſt curiouſly 
folded: perhaps, it contains my enamorato's laſt- 
drawn Valentine. Now, curioſity, to obi thy dic- 
tates. [ He opens it.] Ha, ha, ha! one of the Friar's 
love- letters! [He reads.] ** Dominick Doubleface 
eto his dear and loving ſiſter Grizilda de Mendoza.” 
[He hoks at the bottom.) No faith, this is ſome- 
thing of a more ſerious nature ; for here's a broad 
ſeal at the bottom. What the devil] a Deed ! 
whereby he acknowledges,an obligation to marry 
her, as ſoon as he becomes poſſeſs d of her brother 
Don Pedro's fortune | — Prithee, Lucifer, reſign 
the palm of hypocriſy ! for I think thou art rivall'd 

K 2 at 
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at laſt, Now let me ſee what this indenture fur- 


N ther witneſſeth: [he reads. ] “ That if I the ſaid Do- 
4 minick ſhould refuſe to marry thee the ſaid Gri- 


&« zilda, thou ſhalt, on ſuch refuſal, be entitled to the 
« one half of whatever fortune I ſhall then enjoy.” 
This may be of, infinite advantage to my friend 
Lewington, in his affair with Clementina; for, in 
all probability, the old Jezabel will conſent to fa- 
vour her niece's eſcape, if by that means ſhe can 
Mp"'s. this ſcene of villsiny. | | 


AIR THE TWENTY- THIRD. 


- She who religion and virtue abuſes; 
(Deep in hypocriſy hiding | 
Vices indulg'd) while the world ſhe amuſes, 
By female frailties chiding ; 
Rather than loſe 
The means to impoſe, - _ 
Will freely make had conceſſions you chuck. 


[Exit. | 


| [The ſcene aged to the Green before the village. 


"8:3 

| 2 ROGER fſo/us. | 

i . is all in vain ! for I can think of nothing but 

_—_ Her indifference diſtracts me, and I wander 
Os about 


0 
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* 
about my farm like a forlorn traveller in a wilder- 
neſs.— will e en diſpoſe of my effects, and try my 
fortune at ſea; for the oftener I behold her the 
fore unhappy I grow, 


AIR THE TWENTY- FOURTH, 


Since Jenny flights my paſſion, 

Ye native plains, adieu! 

I'll ſeek the ſtormy ocean, A 
Leſs ſavage 8 than you. 3 


The foaming waves aſcending, 
The dangers of the main, 
Nor all the winds contending, 

Can equal her diſdain, 


* 
Enter SIR WiLLIAK, 6 in the dreſe of a Peaſant. 
SIR WILLIAM. 
Ha! my old friend Roger! give me your hand, 
Lou look dejected. What's the matter? 
| ROGER. 
Methinks, Maſter William, I can . 594 wiſhing 
I had neyer ſeen you, 1 * 2 
SIR WILLIAM, 
© Why ſo, Roger? What have I done to offend 


you 7 


K 3 | ROGER 


1 
* 
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* 


* 


ROGER, ; 

"Before you came to our village, I think 1 ſtood as 

well with Jenny as another did; and tho', I believe, 

| ſhe did not love me, it was ſome ſatisfaction to 

know ſhe lov'd nobody elſe. But I know not how 

it is, your fine ſtories have ſet her quite beſide her- 

ſelf —ſhe can think of nothing, nor talk of no 
thing, but you. 


S IR WILLIAM. 


If that's all, Roger, we ſhall ſoon be friends 
again.—I Il teach you the way to win her, my ho- 
neſt fellow. 


AIR TuT TWENTY-FIFTH. 
* 
Oh Roger, wou'dſt thou win a laſs, 
Diſſemble, flatter, praiſe her, 
Until ſhe thinks her looking-glaſs 
Of half her ms betrays her. 


Swear that her eyes as ſtars are bright, 
Her cheeks like new-blown roſes, 

And that the lily's ſnowy white 

Her lovely neck diſcloſes. 


Swear 


| Swear that ſhe breathes the ſweets of ſpring „ * 
That wanton Cupids hover 
Around her form on airy wing, 

To wound the trembling lover. 


Thus, Roger, wou'dſt thou win a laſs, 
Diſſemble, flatter, praiſe her; 

Her charms ſhe'll think thou can't * 

While n betrays her. 


ROGER, . 
Ah that I had but ſuch a tongue as. yours | How- 
ever, III try what I can do; and if I ſucceed, you 
ſhall come to the wedding, I promiſe you, ¶ Exit. 


Manet SR WILLIAM. 

Poor Roger l I pity thee from my ſoul! but thy 
honeſt ſimplicity in diſcovering Jenny's tender re- 
membrance of me, has renew'd my affection, and 
will make me break through every reſolution I had 
form'd of avoiding her._——Oh. Fortune, Fortune! 
why didſt thou place ſo great a difference between 
our birth? Wou'd that my ſoul inſpir d the form 
of ſome contented villager ! or that my Jenny cou d 
be rais d to the exalted ſphere her merit wou'd fo. 
eminently grace Yonder ſhe comes! ſmiling 
like * morn, and adorn'd with all the charms 
K 4 of 
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* of youth and . Jenny, with a 
bunch of flowers in ber hand.]—Ha! Jenny where 
are you tripping in ſuch haſte? I was juſt going to 
your mother's, to enquire for you, 
JENNY. 

Pray, Willy, bow long have you been arrived ? 1 
began to think you never —_— to viſit our * 
lage again. 
WS SIR WILLIAM, 

AY . Did my little angel regret my abſence? 
* 4 : JENNY,» OE Os TY 
Lon know, „ 


© 2 
1 
f 


4 8 1R WILLIAM. 


Whoſe hedges have you been robbing f theſe 
Bae ? | | 
pony, e 
Only o our old walk by the grove-ſide. 
SIR WILLIAM, 
Did not that ſcene awake a train of tender ideas, ' 
and ſwell thy gentle boſom with a ſigh for my re- 
turn? Twas there I often pluck d the ne- blown 
violet for you; and, when a ſudden ſhow'r obliged 
us to take ſhelter in a thicket, amuſed your, ear with 


tales of loye, and vows of everlaſting conſtancy. _. 
| - JE NN = 


_— -* 
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| JENNY. 
Would I had never liſten d to them! 
SIR WII IIA. 
Why ſo? ä t er 
JENNY. 

My mother ſays, OI were only intended to hag 

ceive me. 
s IR WILLIAM. 


_ And can you r . 


DUET THE "TWENTY- SIXT. 


1 


SIR WII 1 A Me 
The lawleſs Iibertine may rove 
Thro' love's deſtructive wiles 3 


By Honour's rules my paſſions move, . _ * 
Tho fann'd by Beauty's ſmiles. 


JENNY. 


Secure in native innocence, . 
My heart no fears ſhall own; a 
Away, Diſtruſt! Suſpicion, plot 


Each idle doubt is flown. 


OTR. 
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30TH. Ws 
To ſcenes Wb pride and av rice reign, © 
Let Jealouſy repair, 

There haunt the gay fantaſtic train, 

But ſhun the artleſs fair. [Exeunt. 


rt the Earl of Lewington is bis pilgri's La- 


+ FM $1R WILLIAM. 


A very reſpectable figure indeed | ——But a truce 
wt Ave-maries, and tell Nr of 
TanGity ſucceeded ? $ Fe ' 
EARL OF LEWING TON. 
So much to my fatisfaftion, that I intend reſery. 
ing it for ſuch another occaſion. [Taking of bis pil- 
grim's gown.) At ſix o'clock , to-morrow evening 
this faid fable habit is to introduce me again to Cle- 
8 = SIR WILLIAM. | 
"* $5 Thea ſhe has conſented to go off with you ? 
1 "  _ZARL\ of: EWIG TOA. 
tor 1 Not quite but the has promis'd to fly to me for 
protection, Haber than take the veil, 
LY S IR WILLIAM. | 
After ſuch a conceſſion, you may eaſily perſuade 
her to elope; * once a woman liſtens to the 
allur- 


= 


"3 
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> 


alturing voice of temptation, —_ half inclined Iſt 
yield to the tempter. MM 
EARL OF LEWINGTON. * 
Did you learn that maxim from any condeſcenſion 
of N s, before you parted juſt now ? | 
$1R WILLIAM. 
I thought your inquiſitive eyes wou d diſcover 
her. | 


* 


EARL OF LEWINGT ON. 

Ha ! Sandby, dy where is all * boaſted * 
reſolution? ?: E 

SIR WILLIAM, . N 

Diſperſed like a vapour by the ſun-beams,—But 
to be ſerious for a moment, Lewington : There is 
ſomething in that lovely girl which almoſt con- 
vinces me ſhe is not of vulgar extraction. She wears 
indeed the habit of ruſticity, but at the ſame time 
ſhe diſcovers a nobleneſs and generoſity of ſoul which 
diſtinguiſh her from the village-race. | 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 
How willingly we adopt an opinion, tho' ever W 
abſurd, if it ſeems to flatter our affections he. 

SIR WILLIAM. "Wb 
I acknowledge the juſtneſs of your obſervation ;— 
but let her birth be ever ſo obſcure, ſhe is render'd 
more illuſtrious by her virtues than all the empty 


titles 


9 „ 


wo. . the univerſe We ben At leaſt, the 
ſieems ſufficiently ennobled by them, in my opinion, 
"to offer her my hand. 


'D 5 EARL OF LEWING TON. 
| What will the world ſay, when they behold the 


gay Sir William Sandby (who rov'd with careleſs in- 
difference thro' the circle of an accompliſh'd Court) 


2 Te ”" neglect thoſe beauties who are univerſally admired, 


' and chuſe for life a ſimple villager ? 
2. SIR WILLIAM 
They Il cenſure tho! they envy my felicity n 
while my own heart and that of my friend approve 
my conduct, I can laugh at the denke of malicy 
and ill- nature. 
EARL OF LEWINOTOx. 


W me, Sandby, if I ſtarted that objection as a 
trial of your fortitude. I know your ſoul ĩs noble, 
| _ generous, and diſintereſted; but I was willing ta 
% put your reſolution, to the teſt. —There are too few 
2 * can ſtand the ſhock of ridicule, tho' in ever fa 

" Forthy a cauſe ; and that man muſt poſſeſs an un- 
"uſual ſhare of heroiſm who dares to brave 1 it. 


. DUET 


DUET. THE TWENTY- SEVENTH? | 


— A 
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s 1IR WILLIAM. * _ 
No tyrant cuſtom awes | =_ 
Where Love maintains his (wayz © I 
He reigns by nobler laws, n 
And willing hearts obex. 


EARL Or LEWING TON, 
Sweet magic of a ſmile 1 
Can charm Ambition down, 8 
And one fond look beguile 
Stern Pride's oppoſing frown. 


ern. 
Tis Love's peculiar pow'r 
To harmonize the ſoul ; 
To calm the ſtorms that lowr, 
And jarring thoughts controul, 


Sweet peace ſurrounds his throne, 
While pleaſures wait his nod ; _ 
Nor cares nor fears are known 
To thoſe who own the God. I Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT rus THIR D. 


Scene a hall in the caſtle. 


Or 
Enter FATHER Danes and GRIZIIDA. 


ef | 
«4, GRIZILDA.' 


Y our Lady, one had need have the eyes of an 
Argus, to be a match for ſuch an intriguing 
"baggage but I'll be even with her;—T'll teach her 


to make appointments—by our Lady, I will. A fine 
piece of work, truly, if ſhe had made her eſcape 5 


FATHER DOMINICK. 
Your indignation againſt Clementina makes you 
overlook one of the principal advantages ariſing 
om this diſcovery. Vu have forgot the great re- 
1 . end offered by ou pious Queen for apprehending 
Vo 1 den traitor Lewington. A 
—_— - : WT: 0.4. | | 
Ob, Father Dominick ! what ſpecial care Heaven 
2, . to bring all theſe vile heretics to juſtice !— 
But are you certain they did not diſcover you? 


FATHER DOMINICK. > 
Yes, very certain ; for, as I was telling you, there 
& 8 


ThE ZRvDE. 


was ſuch convenient 
Ge to them, nnd lay fig, W they ien the s., 
nue, and went down the Yew Walk ; and then, 
crawling on all fours on the other fide of the hedge, 
I heard them plan the whole affair :=how, if ſhe was 
at all alarm'd, and had not time to give him intelli- | 
| gence of it, the wis to repute im diſguiſs to hls cope 1 


| iagy #4, the nd of te gs nd By OR 
eſcape together to Holland. 
GRIZILDA. 

Lord have mercy upon us! — * ar 

are in this wicked world ! A” 


Enter CLEMENTINA. 


”, , 3 
pi "© 
7 ho . # 
A 
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o 
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CLEMENTINA, 
Pray, Madam, what did you want me for i in ſuch 
a violent hurry ? W 
GRIZIL DA. * * 
To prevent your diſhonouring your family, W · © 
graceleſs baggage, you Ito oj your Wy at * 
wich that traitor, Lewington ! 


CLEMENTIN A, EA 
What can this mean ? 


. 90112114. | 
You won't have the afſurance to deny it, I hope, 
when here's Father Dominick overheard the whole 


Wt „ 
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plot concerted. ob 1 have much ado to keep my 
hands off you !—my fingers itch to pull down'that | 
” _. proudſicit of yours. —Aye, I knew your father 
wou being nothing but diſgrace upon his head by 
marrying your heretic mother. I told him what he 
| - might expect from it but he wou d not regard my 
4 1 * Aumonitions. | 
_—"— © IO | . 

FATHER DOMINICK. 
HFark thee, Grizilda; a word i in thy car i=] want 
,. to adviſe with thee about ſecuring the Earl. 

"(They talk apart, while Clementina comes forward. 


CLEMENTINA. + 

This is indeed too much I cou'd have borne 

my own misfortunes, tho' they were ſevere ; but 

bn + when I reflect on Lewington's danger, my reſolu- 
. tion fails, and 1 am almoſt e 
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) wo * 4 4 #4 | as bo ; e | 2 
* "AIR Tus NENT Y-ETOHTH. 


If tears can perſuade} or if ſorrow can move, 
" Attend, gentle Venus, bright Goddeſs of Love! 


| a, | | Relieve my affliction, my anguiſh relieve, 
And lend thy affiſtance their ſchemes to deceive ! 
"Bi "9 "3" LR 


| 3 . L 
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Bot if unregarded I vainly implore, 

Or ſigh for loſt pleaſures thou cariſt not abe 

Vet heat me, fair Queen, to thy vot'ry attend, 

And Lewington {till from all danger defend 15 1 


GRIZILDA. | 
Aye, aye, Father Dominick, you may lerind' on 
my caution.—L'Il take care of Madam, while you's | 
raiſe a party to ſeize her gallant :—for, as you juſtly 
obſerve, if you was to attack him without aſſiſtance, 
he might prove too many for you; and beiflg a he- 
retic, he wou'd ſhew no reſpe& to your ſacred 


perſon. 
FATHER DOMINICK. 
But be ſure, Grizilda, that you do not ſuffer her 
to give him the leaſt intimation of my deſign. 


GRIZILDA. 

Never fear, never fear. I think, I ani not ph eaſily 1 
over - reach d as that comes to, neither To Clemens 
Tina. ] In with you to your chamber this moment, 
Miſtreſs; in with you, I ſay—and take my word 
for it you come out no more till your father return?; _ 
and then ſee if he will releaſe you, when he hears of 1 N 


your pretty coral 
L ern rah, * 
. 
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et ner ina | 
Tho my father left me under your care, be dd 


* 


A ſubmit to confinement. 
N * 4 + a 1211 DA. | | 

3 * not her inſolence enough to provoke a Saint, 
"I Fiber Dominick 8 5 


* x- 


: AIR pes TWENTY-NINTH. 


* 5 Was ever ſuch a Rey jade 

* g (By neither ſhame or duty fway'd) 
| ' Who dar'd a parent's pow'r avaſt 
by, Get in, for I will be obey'd. 
« * {Exit Grizilda, _ Clementina befeve ber. 


4 
FATHER boni K foe, 


.. whole-afair.—Don Pedro loves his daughter; and 
tho he yielded to n perſuaſions, yet · he betray d 


her conſent; but this diſcovery clinches it. He 
dun never think of leaving her at liberty, after hav- 
ing an intrigue with an heretic. 80 I have no- 
thing to do now but ſecure . nd then I 


1 * * py f fortune is made. 


* 
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AIX 


not give you authority F 


What a lucky fellow am I! This clinches the 
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AIR TS, THIRTIETR, 


-- Shou'd the buſy tongue of Envy * y 
Brand me with a villain's name, 4 | * 0 


Tu reply—Tho' you condemn me. 
mana BP 


Enter GR121LD A. | I 

Aye, aye, “ Safe bind, ſafe find,” as the proverb 

fays. Here is the key of Clementina's chamber in 
my pocket; and unleſs ſhe can procure a pair of 

| wings, and fly out of the window, I think ſhe is in 

no likelihood of eſcaping from my clutches. —So far | 
things are as they ſhould be:—and now let me con- 

fider about ſome feaſible means of breaking with 
Dominick, if I find my young lover better worth 
my acceptance. = — By our Lady, I think I out- 

witted the Friar, when I preyail'd on him to ſign 
that Agreement; for now I am ſure of half my bro- 

ther's fortune, at any rate: * own 

inte the "Gn. 7 5 

n ; | Enter a Seruant. | If 
SERVANT. * | 

| Madam, Don rau is jul e AE 

| 6 02121106 


5 | perſuade him to forgive her; for he is ſuch. a fool- 


izss THE PR UDE. 
| GRIZILDA. | 
What : my brother come home Why, I did 
not expect him this fortnight. —Well, I'll een go 


un have the firſt ſtory, before he ſees Clementina, 
or perhaps, by telling a Canterbury tale, ſhe may 


iſh old dotard, that he hardly knows how to refuſe | 
her any thing. NAT x | [Exeunt. 


* changes to the Green before the village * 


Enter SIR WILLIAM eee and Juxvy. 


JENNY. 1 


Believe me, Willy, you miſtake the motive of my 
behaviour :—for, painful as this inſtance of obedi- 
ence is, a mother's abſolute command enjoins it, 
and ney | me' to bid you a an everlaſting en, 82 


SIX WILLIAM. 


. Too lovely, but to. inſenſible girl ht it poſ- 
fible; that, deaf to all my fighs, my vows, and my 
intreaties, you can till reſolve to dedicate your 
Fouth and beauty-to the whimſical perverſeneſs of 

' age, and indulge a mother's caprice rather * a 


owe: 8 5 


JENNY. 


2 
"By a 
4 4 


W me. 
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 JEnny. | 
If you regard my r forbear od im- 


AIR THE THIRTY- FIRST. 


Ceaſe, too lovely youth, to 5 Sh: 
+ Ceaſe, nor by thoſe ſighs diſarm me! t 
Duty's cruel laws muſt ſway me, GE 
Nor relenting love betray me. 


$IR WILLIAM. 
on thou obdurate creature ! 


3 Tue THIRTY-SECOND, _ 


| SIR WILLIAM, 
| See how I languiſh! 

Pity my anguiſh! IS | 
Save a fond youth ho depends on thy ſmile! 
Voainly admiring, 4 2496 

Trembling, expiring, 
N . me from death, and 2 fortows ee 


E JENMN Ye. 


* 


* 
- | | 
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. | Jenny; 
Byes fondly pleading, © 
Love interceding, 
often my heart and its torments x renew. 
. Orac inirobon | ann IVE. 
Fly, fond deluſion ! | 
bob and oth nero cemmend his adieu, 
n t Jenwy, 


S IR WILLIAM _ 

[looking after JENNY. 
Oh Jenny! do I love, and yet allow that dear 
gentle boſom to be torn with ſuch a tumult of con- 

tending paſſions, when it is in my power to calm 
them? — No; I will follow thee, and make a full 
ceonfeſſion of my rank, and of my honoutable inten- 
tions :—theſe will ſurely diſpel a mother's fears, and 
; retnoye every obſtacle that impedes eur union. 

Enter FATHER DOMINICK. 

Heyday What cu be the meaning of all this? 
| Als it the effect of Caprice or temetity Strict 
injunctions from Don Pedro to diſmiſs my attend- 


ants, without attempting to feine Lewington, and 
| * repairtothecaſtle immediately A vexatious difap- 


* 


\ \ 


— paingmont, by Saint Dominick — Thouſand pound 
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premiums are not to be pick d up every day.— 
However, the old Don muſt be humour d in ſome 
points, if I mean to ſucceed in others. 80 fare thee | 
well, Lewington, for the preſent ; but depend on 
che word of a Friar, I'll never loſe ſcent of thee, 
until I have at leaſt had ſnacks in the reward for Pr 


| Enter the SAKE or n a 
7 CLEMENTINA. 


N  CLEMENTINA. , 
Availing myſelf of the general confuſion occa- 
ſioned by my father's unexpected return, I found 
means to get off, with the aſſiſtance of an old faith- 
ful ſervant, whoſe ſecrecy I can depend. on: and let 
me conjure you, my Lord, to fly from the impend- 
ing danger — the n night vill favour 
your eſcape, 
1411 OF LEWING TON. . 

No, Clementina; fince you refuſe to be the part- 
ner of my flight, why ſhould I endeavour to pro- 
long a wretched exiſtence, which war's only be as 
curſe without thee ? 

CLEMENTIN A. 

Ob, Lewington ! if your love was as fincers 2s 

r you wou d not thus reſolve to ſacrifice a life 
1 5 Wh 3 
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ſo neceſſary to my happineſs. —Tho' a too rigoroug 
fate forbids me to accompany you at preſent, we yet 
may meet under the influence of a milder deſtiny.— 
Let that idea prevail on you to ſeek ſecurity, for my 
fake, if not for your own.—[Sir William enters at 
the further end of the ſtage. Good God! we are 
diſcover'd !—PFly, fly, my Lord, and remember of 
what conſequence your life is to Clementina ! 
Exit Clementina. 


[Sir William runs to Lord Lewington, and 
- embraces him.) 


SIR WILLIAM, 
Oh, my friend, I wou'd congratulate you !-—] | 
wou'd tell you how ſincerely I participate your ap- 
proaching felicity :—but all Janguage is too dull to 
expreſs the feelings of my heart! 
EARL OF LEWING TON. 

Ha! Sandby! you are much miſtaken. Theſe 
congratulations are but ill- timed Behold in me 
the moſt unhappy wretch that Nature ever form'd! 

SIR WILLIAM. 

Forget theſe melancholy thoughts, and look for- 

i ward to a brighter ſcene that dawns upon you. 


5 E RA 
& & E A 
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'BARL OF LEWING TON. 
You ene with my misfortunes, Sandby ! Is 
ſat acting like a friend? 


4 SIR WILLIAM, 

Tour too juſt reſentment has awaken'd me. 
own I was to blame for holding you one moment 
in ſuſpence on an affair of ſuch conſequence as the 
gyent which gives riſe to my tranſports. —Queen 
Mary is dead, and the Princeſs Elizabeth ſecurely - 
ſeated on the Britiſh throne lt was this extra- 
ordinary change of government that occaſioned Don 
Pedro's ſudden return; and it has alſo procured us 
a viſit from our old friend Lord Clayton, who is this 
moment arrived with diſpatches from the young 
Queen, requiring your immediate attendance at- 
Court, to receive thoſe honours and rewards which 


are due to your long and faithful ſervices, 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 
Juſt Heavens ] what a reverſe of fortune! 


SIR WILLIAM. 
May every one that chequers the life of my friend 
be equally agreeable ! 
EARL OF LEWING TON. 
@ ik thank 1 my dear Sandby, moſt ſincerely ; 


—but | 
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aber while Clamentine's Jibergy 3 is in Gai al- 
* all events are alike indifferent to me ! 


| £ s IR WILLIAM. 
Will you Cs eee e e 
her father? — You know I am acquainted with 
ſome ſecrets which SOS e 629 
ence with him, 
; EARL OF LEWITNG TON. 4 
With all my heart, -Go, and ſucceſs attend you 
SIA WILLIAM. 
Adieu! — May Fortune be my friend on this, as 
on former occaſions Eat. 
Manet LORD LEWING TON. 21 
Queen Mary dead! and Elizabeth upon the 
*throne !—I can't believe my ſenſes l and yet I have 


no room to doubt it. — Twas Sandby told the 
and he is incapable of deceiving me, P 


Enter MxSs. WIT sox, leading in JENNY, 


MRS. WILSON, 
Pardon this intruſion, Sir, and give me leave to 
- enquire if you are not the Earl of Lewington? 
| EARL OF LEWING TON, 

I am, Madam,—Pray what are your commands? 
MR $8, 
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; MRS. WILSON. 
Obſerve the features of this young creature, my 


| Lerd? [preſenting Jenny.] She is now juſt eighteen! 
| EARL OF LEWINGTON. 

I had a faſter once, who, if alive, wou'd be about 
that age; but ſhe was ſhipwreck'd with my mo- 
ther, when ſhe fled to avoid the dangers that threa+ 
ten'd her, after the unfortunate fall of her coufin 
Ann Bullen. 

MRS, WILSON, 
| "Twas I invented that ſtory to deve the world! 
In Jenny behold that fiſter and as an evidence 
of her birth, ſhe is mark'd on the left arm with a 
roſe-bud ; — which your * muſt certainly 
remember. 
EARL OF LEWINGTON. 

I do indeed !—Heayens ! is it poſſible !—My 

ſiſter ! ln ber. 
JENNY. 

Oh my brother [Falling on bis boſom. 
| EARL OF LEWINGTON. | 

Tell me in a moment, thou excellent woman 
by what miracle was ſhe preſery 'd? 


MRS. WILSON. 
Before the Counteſs, your mother, embark'd for 
5 Holland, 
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Holland, ſhe committed that lady to my care, with 
ſtrict injunctions to conceal her quality, and treat 
her as my own child. On the melancholy news of 
the Counteſs being caſt away, I remoy'd to this ſe- 
queſter'd village; and changing my name from 
Levenage to Wilſon, I pretended tha ſhe was my 
daughter—as ſuch indeed I love her—but, as far as' 
my abilities extended, I have accompliſh'd her ag- 
cording to her birth; and tho' ſhe has been edu- 
cated in a cottage, ſhe II not diſgrace a Court. 

The late h 1 of government induced 
me to make immediate enquiry about your Lord= 
ſhip, and I have been fortunate enough to ſucceed 
beyond my hopes, 

EARL OF LEWING TON, 

Thou worthy ! q thou ineſtimable woman ! how 

ſhall I expreſs my gratitude for this uncommon in- 
ſtance of fidelity! or the joy I feel at the recovery 
of a long-lamented ſiſter ! 


MR s. WILSON, 
The pleaſure of ſeeing her reſtor d to a brother's 
protection, makes me ample amends for the _y I 
have perform'd. 
10 | Enter 


& 


THE PRU DE. 1660 


Enter SIR WILLIAM SAN DB. 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 


Approach, my friend | and receive from her bro- 
ther's hand the juſt reward of your generous and 
diſinteteſted love. (Preſenting Jenny. 


SIR WILLIAM. 
A brother's hand !—what can this mean ? 


EARL OF LEWIN GON. 

She is indeed my ſiſter, my dear, my only ſiſter. 

—At another opportunity I will inform you of the 

circumſtarices of her preſervation ; but the moments 

are now too precious, and I am impatient to learn 
your ſucceſs with Don Pedro. 


SIR WILLIAM. 

Is Jenny then the ſiſter of Lewington ? (Eu- 
bracing ber.] There wanted only this to complete 
my felicity.— But I muſt not ſuffer my own happi- 
neſs to prevent my attending to that of my friend. 
l have prepared Don Pedro for a full diſcovery of 

the plot between the Friar and Grizilda, and muſt 
leave it to you to produce their Agreement whenever 
you think it will be moſt conducive to your intereſt, 


He waits for your Lordſhip in the avenue that 
leads 


* 
4. 
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leads to the Caſtle, and is, I believe, very well in- 
clined to receive you favourably. 


EARL OP LEWING TON, 


II attend him, and nat loſe a fortunate moment. 
Exit Lord Lewingtan, 
SIR WILLIAM, 

Does my Jenny's. gentle heart remain unalter'd by 
this change of fortune? or is it inclin'd to indulge 
ambition at the xpence of conſtancy ? 

JENNY. 
Can ſhe who lov'd thee as an obſcure villager, 
reject thee as her brother's friend ꝰ— Oh baniſh the 

— Willy; it is an unkind one. 


AIR THE THIRTY-THIRD. | 


Let ſordid int'reſt lead the bride 

Who weds thro” avarice or pride; 

My ſoul thoſe ſofter paſſions ſway 

Which ſhun Ambition's thorny-way, 

And fondly chuſe-ſome calm retreat, 

Where love and gentle friendſhip meet. 
Raum. 


1 Enter 


22 
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Enter the EARL o L:winGToON and Don PepRo. | 


[They ſeem converfing as they enter. 
EARL OF LEWING TON. 

' I preſume, Sir, you are acquainted with their 
writing ; if you are, that Deed, which is ſign d by 
them both, will convince you of what I have re- 
lated. 

[Giving a paper, which Don Pedro ſeems to read, 
while Lord Lewington goes to the fide-ſcene, and 
returns leading Clementina.] © 

| DON PEDRO. 
Infernal wretch !—Heavens ! and my fifter too 
AR L OF LEWING TON. _ 
| [Preſenting Clementina to Don Pare. 
Your daughter, Sir 
[ Clementina kneels to Don Pedro. 


DON PEDR 0. | 
[ Raifing and embracing ber. 
Oh my child! can you excuſe an infatuated fa- 
ther, who wou'd have facrificed thy liberty and hap- 
| Pines to a miſtaken zeal? | 
CLEMENTINA., 
Can you, my ever honour'd father, pardon my 
diſobedience in oppofing your commands? 


raſſment exceedingly, 
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DIS ieee ee 

Yes, Clementina; and, as the only med I cafl 
make for all the diſtreſs my ſeverity. has occaſioned 
you, I give your hand where you've beſtow'd your 
heart. [Preſenting her hand to Lord In 
With her, my Lord; accept a father's bleſſing z an | 


may every felicity await you that love and fortune 
can beſtow i With regard to the wretches who have 


fo long impoſed on my too eaſy credulity, your 


Lordſhip is at Aberty to act as you think proper—I 


renounce all friendſhip and alllance with them. 


EARL OF LEWING TON. 

The favour I now receive from yout hand, Sir, 
obliterates every former injury. And as to the Friar 
and Gtizilda, the idea of their ſchemes being de- 
tected will be a ſufficient puniſhment ; fer an hypo- 
critical villain and an affected prude wou'd almoſt 
as ſoon forfeit their lives as their reputation.— I 
think I ſee them both coming this way, and, if you 
pleaſe, we will not take any notice of what has hap- 


pen' d, until we have diverted ourſelves a little at 
their expence. It will be as good as a farce to cons 
- clude the evening. 


pon PEDRO. | | 
Wich all my heart: I ſhall enjoy their embar- 


Enter 


* 
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Enter FATHER DoMINIiCK and Gr121LDA. 


err 
Oh brother! I am glad you have found her. By 
our Lady, I was afraid ſhe had given us the flip.— 
[She goes up to Clementina, and lays bold of ber.] 
Come, Miſtreſs, you are once more ſafe in my hands, 
and I'll warrant, you never play nie ſuch a trick 


again, 
| DON n 

I don't believe ſhe will, ſiſter. But won't ſhe 
think you cruel for endeavouring to confine her ?— 
How wou'd you like ſuch ſeverity 3 if you 
was in her ſituation? 

GRIZILDA. | 

I in her Gtuation, brother !—Did I evet diſgrace 
my family by intriguing ?—did I ever run off with a 
fellow in my life? — No; I defy the whole world 
to ſay one ſyllable againſt my character 

DON PEDRO. 

Not ſo violent, fiſter—it will only incteaſe your 
mortification preſently : —but you are not the firſt of 
your ſex that hid an amorous diſpoſition under the 


malſk of prudery. 


GRIZILD A, 


3 won't be abuſed at this rate f that I 
M won't. 
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won't, Father Dominick, will you ſtand by and 
hear me inſulted, without taking my part? [ Afide to 
Dominick.) I'll be reveng'd on you if you do. 
„ar REAR DOMINICK. 

Sir, I am obliged to interfere, when an innocent 
woman is injur'd in her reputation. — Vour behavi- 
our to that lady is unpardonable ; and I muſt tell 
DON PEDRO. 

[Interrupting Dominick. 

Hold, Dominick !—F]l be duped no longer by 
your artifice. A full diſcovery of certain villainous 
intentions has open'd my eyes to conviction, —Have 
you any remembrance of this paper, Dominick ? 

[Shewing him the Deed Grizilda had dropp d. 
FATHER DOMINICK. | 
88 Sir, I have left my . ſpectacles be- 
hind me, and I I— I can't ſee without them. 
[Afide to Grizilda.) Oh Lord! what will become of 
us | Tt is our Agreement ! 


| DON PEDRO. 
Hold it a little nearer your eyes, and you may 
perhaps know the hand at leaſt. 


FATHER DOMINICK-. 
Indeed S— S—= Sir, it wa- Wan was. not 


DON 
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. DON: rene 

Your guilt confounds you, Dominick ! but don't 
endeavour to extenuate one crime by the commiſ- 
ſion of another Come hither, ſiſter: — Have you 
left your ſpectacles behind you too? 

GRIZILDA. 

Oh dear, brother ! don't expoſe me, and I wilt 

confeſs the whole plot. 


DON PEDRO. 
There remains nothing for you to confeſs, This 


paper reveals every circumſtance, 


GRIZILDA. 

Nay but, dear brother! do not make me appear 
ridiculous to the whole world: conſider I am but a 
weak woman ; and it is no wonder I was prevail'd 
on by Father Dominick, when he told me it was 
all for the good of you and my niece, - | 


HON PEDRO. 

That artifice will not avail, Grizilda ; for falſe- 
hood only blackens the offence it is intended to 
palliate,—-[Turning to Dominick.) As for you, Sir, 
for the ſake of many worthy men who wear that 
ſacred habit, I ſhall take care to ſee you ſtript of it. 
our villainies diſgrace your function. 


M 2 FATHER 
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FATHER DOMINICK. 

I was afraid it wou'd come to this as ſoon as I 

heard of Queen Mary's death. However, the worſt 

that can happen is, that I muſt een give up my new- 

aſſumed occupation for, to ſpeak the truth for 

once in my life, all the divinity I have about me, is 

contain d in this outward garb of ſanctification! 
[Exit Father Dominich, | 

GRIZILDA.. 
-* [4/d6.) Tis well I have another lover in reſerve ; 
for poor Dominick is come off but ſhabbily. 


Enter $1R WILLIAM and JENNY. 


[Lord Lewington and Clementina meet them at the 
Further end of the ſtage, and ſeem to converſe with 
Jenny, while Sir William goes up to Grizilda, 
and ſpeaks in a clowniſh dialect.] | 
SIR WILLIAM. 
Pray, ben't your name Dame Grizil ? 
| GRIZILDA. 
3 am I abus'd by you too ? 


SIR WILLIAM. 
1 thought you knew the dear obliging creature 
never intended to deceive you! 


GRIZILDA. 


— * 
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GRIZILDA, 


[Slapping hi face | 

Take that for your inſolence, do! | 

_ CLEMENTINA, ; 

Another lover, auat ? — Sure you never dif grac d 

your family by intriguing! 

 GRIZILDA. 

If I ſtay among you any longer, I ſhall burſt with 

vexation and fury Wou'd I had you both in * 
power, you inſolent minxes you 


[Clementine and Jenny follow ber finging, as Pos 
hobbles with * to the further end of the 
Acge. 


AIR THz THIRTY-FOURTH, 


If a lover you wou'd obtain, 


Calm your rage, your fury reſtrain; 
When a fair one's paſſions riſe 
Like the ſtormy ocean, 
Anger flaſhing from her eyes 
- Blaſts the infant-paſſion. | | 


DON PEDRO - | 

Now, my dear Clementina, if you pleaſe, we will 
repair to the Caſtle (as the approaching night makes 
HL thig 
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is not ſo well — for the reception of you and 
your amiable friends as I could wiſh, yet I hope a 
fincere welcome, and a good-humour'd hoft, will 
make ſome amends for indifferent entertainment. 


EARL OF LEWING TON: 

The eye of felicity beholds every object in an 
agreeable point of view; and where happineſs pre- 
fides, as it does in our little circle, it diffuſes an 
univerſal chearfulneſs around, and adorns the moſt 
homely ſcene with a thouſand variegated beauties, 


"CHORUS rar THIRTY-FIFTH. 


May pleaſures unbounded our union attend! 
By Friendſhip enliven'd our tranſports extend! 
Nor painful Suſpicion, nor Jealouſy wound, 

But Hymen auſpicious ſtrew roſes around ! 
While, bleſt by kind Fortune and 5 by 


Love, 
Mirth, wit, and good- humour our moments 


improve! * + [Excunt omnes. 
END OF THE OPERA, 


. OLD 
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COLD TUWTK: 
To which the Alus are adapted. 
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ACT Taxz FIRST. 
Weedſide. 
The Bullfinch, N 
5 . When firt I fa thee graceful mee. Wy 
4 ä 
5. Old Sir Symon the 1 King. 
6. The Serenade. 5 
7. Handaſyd's March. 
8. The Padlock, 
9. Puſh about the briſk bowl. 
10. Ally Croker. 
11. Fair Hebe. s 
12. The fool that is wealthy is ſure of a bride. . 


13. Shawnhree. 12 2 
| ACT Tnz SECOND. 


14. Rural Felicity. . © 
15. Once more I'll tune my nou ſhell. 
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20. The laſt time I came o'er the moors © 
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Lady Coreatry's Minuet, SEAL 
No more , be deck wits lowers, . 


The laft pare of + IF love's a front ul 


